COPYRIG 
SHT 1975 WILL EISNER 


ee ANAL STOP! 4 


e, 


e information you 
ard this in 
e authen- 


al, 1950, 
th betwee 
ne earth mom 


e 
nothing 


tha 
n that prief moment ° 


Mt. Lookout 


Qperservatory 


y THIRTY MORE SECONDS 

ONE MORE MINUTE TO ++. TWENTY... TEN. ,, FIVE... 
MIDNIGHT, LADIES AND 

‘ CN THE 


US AND THE CROWD 
OF 80,000 HERE 
AT CHIMES SQUARE 

/5 GONG WILD 


IT'S MIDNIGHT” 
> HAPPY NEW YEAR 
H EVERYBODY 


WHAT'S THE \a iT WAS PLAVING 
MATTER WITH } A SECOND AGO... 
THE RADIO? 3 THEN SOMETHING 
is SOUNDED LIKE A 
Ss oT AND NOW 
igo 


Pm 
LSE al 
7 SOG SRE © INS 


‘ —_~ - 


AM I GOIN’ CRAZY 222 a 
BULLET AIMED SMACK (AT 
ME....AND IT'S STANDIN’ 
_ STILL IN MID-AIR.... 


YOU MUST'VE Rome 
OUT I WAS GONNA RAT 
ON YOU, HUH, RINGO 2 

I WAS TYPING AN 
ANONYMOUS LETTER TO 


COMMISSIONER DOLAN, 
TELLING HIM 


YOU. 
PULLED, THE HURLEY 
KILLING 


HE DOESN'T 
ANSWER! 


TH---THE CLOCK 
AIN'T WORKIN‘ 
, HELLO,, HELLO, 
OPERATOR 22... 
WHAT TIME IS: 


IT? HELLO,” 
222? 


RINGO... 22? 
WHAT. IS-THIS 2 
A GAG : 


I WAS GOING 
T'BLOW TOWN WITH 
THE LOOT WE Took 
OFF THE OLD MAN,” 
YOU_ FOUND O' 
DIDN'T You, 


DION'T 


RINGO! 
YoU ? 


y 


TILL Go NUTS IF T 

sTAY HERE.” I GOTTA 

SEE WHATS GOING 
ON ¥ 


sure...SURE, THAT'S 7,7 WHY, T'LL WALK OUT 
T'S ALL IMAGINATION.” Ol THIS LOBBY AND 
» . WORRYIN' ABOUT RYTHING WILL 

BE NORMAL...» 


THEY'RE ALL 


DEAD! 


(T'S A MIRACLE, 

WHY 16 IT 2 L M--MAVBE IT WAS 

WHY AIN'T SUPPOSED T'BE 
AFFECTED 2 THIS WAY. MAYBE 

) WHY AIN'T 2 > TI IS My 
PETRIFIED BIG BREAK” 
uke THEY 


‘A MS. ane" 
AARNE SS y 


WHAT IF THEY. 


DO WAKE UP 72? No’ 
MAYBE, THIS 1S 


WY TLL MAKE ONE MORE STOP 
AND THEN TLL $I 
ONLY TEMPORARY,” 


SOMEBODY'S NEW Wear, AND THEN 
TLL BLOW To 


CAN'T TAKE ANY_ CHANCES 


WELL WELL... commissionee UN ANT eed TA 
LAN. AND _THE SPIRIT! ‘ 
HIYA, SPIRIT” REMEM- \ PAL ‘SPIN IT re 
eed A i a A WHAT'S vote IG; 
Y'SEN \ 
ME UP SIX YEARS = kh ANT. A 2506. 
Go” ARE YA? 


MEBBE I'LL GO TO 
CALIFORNIA ite MEXICO. 


KE 
IE POLICE RECORD 
OUT O' THE FILES 
WHY, THA-AA-NKS. 
OLD PAL, L KNEW 
I COULD COUNT 
ON YOU ” CHUCKLE 


JOB WITH RINGO? F 
I GOTTA Go BACK 
AND DESTROY or 


NOW TO FINIGH MY EDITORS NO 


CHEERING 
WILDLY F 


BOSH 17's A CLOSED 
CASE? BY THE WAY, 


OUT HOW YOU GOT 
THEM, DID YOU ? 


WMM...LAST OF THE 
CRIMEFIGHTERS.”” 
THIS LOOKS INTERESTING/, 


eps. 


The Spirit and a reluctant prisoner descending city hall st 


CRIME TAKES A BEATING 


EVER SINCE 1940, Central City has oft times been graced and 
dgometimes plagued by the presence of an apparant outlaw, who, 


with monotonous condistency, kept apprehending the city’s most 
dangerous criminals. Who is he? where does he come from? 
These questions still remain unanswered after ten years. 


COMMISSIONER DO 


LAN, Central Citys po 


lice head, sits in a typi- 


cal pose at his paper cluttered desk at folice headquarters. Dolan 
may know who the Spirit is, but he keeps mum. 


POLICE CONSIDER 2 
SPIRIT A FRIEND {2 


STEEL JAWED, pipe smoking Police 
Commissioner Dolan has been the 
Spirit's closest friend since his 
first appearance in Central City. 
Dolan has held the police force 
reins for twenty years and seems 
to be good for another twenty. 
Beginning his career as a beat 
pounding cop in the citys water- 
front section, Dolan has diligently 
worked his way to the top of the 
force. The opinion of the city's 
fathers seems to be, “If the Spirit 
is all right with Dolan, he’s all 
right with us.” 

43 


OYA 


THE SPIRIT seems to be more than 
“all right” with Ellen Dolan, Central 
Citys mayor, and daughter of the 
police commissioner. There have 
been repeated rumors of an en- 
gagement but thus far nothing is 
official 


SAND 
SAREF 


Perhaps the only 
other person to know 
the Spirit's identity 
is a criminal. 

Beautiful Sand 
Saref, who has been 
dodging scrapes 
with the law for most 
of her life, srew up 
with the Spirit. 

The facts about 
the Spirit’s origin 
that have been reveal 
ed, are, that he spent 
the early part of his 
life in Slum Gully, 

a@ poverty stricken 
section of the town. 

He and Sand Saref 
were very Close as 
children and part of 
that bond must still 
exist, for the practical 
Miss Saref could make 
much out of reveal- 

| ing the Spirit’s iden- 
tity. 
: Whether Sand Sar- 
ef is a rival to Ellen 
, Dolan for the Spirits 
| affections, is not 
known. However, Sand 
Saref holds a power- 
ful weapon in her 
hand, if she ever in- 
tended making use 
of it....the secret of 
the Spirit. 


“ui 
y, Yj il 
My ‘4 


) 
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96 
SILK SATIN 


Sometimes friend, sometimes enemy. 
There has been talk of romance. 


45 


y 


THE NOTORIOUS Silk Satin, for- 
mer international criminal has 
often crossed paths with the Spirit. 
FIRST IN 1941 as a jewel thief 
and then later, during the war,as 
an intelligence agent for the Brit- 
ish Government. 

NOW FULLY PARDONED, because of 
her excellent secret service record, 
Satin is an investigator for the in- 
surance firm Croyds of Glasgow. 
SHE IS THE WIDOW of a German 
count. Satin and her twelve year 
old daughter, Hildie, are settled in 
Scotland. 


P’GELL 


CERTAINLY THE MOST facinating wom- 
an in the Spirit's life is the sultry Psell. 
Allegedly a Parisian, Pgell has claimed 
as her birthplace, almost every country 
in Burope, and her long list of husb- 
ands (all dead) is truly international. 


6 
46 


Other friends... Other enemies 


i (- 
SAMMY AND WILLUM DARLING O'SHEA. The 
The Spirit’s tried richest little girl in 
and true assistants. the whole world 


MR. CARRION AND HIS BUZ 
ES i ZARD PET "JULIA". Notor- 
SPIRIT IN ACTION. The crimefighter finish- ious and sadistic, one of 
es off a criminal as his friend Lt. Dick the Spirit's most deadly 
Whitiler stands by with handcuffs. ememies. 


MAGAZINE 
wid INsicur | 
BOPNSIGHT | 
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ON some 
DAYS POLICE 
HEADQUARTERS 
iS A VERY 
QUIET PLACE, 


THAT THE POLICE, 
THOSE STALWARTS 
WHO PROTECT 
CENTRAL CITY, 
ARE MERELY 


YES,..I .. THE SPIRITS 
SHOT HIM 


WITH THIS 


IND 
TED 


2 3 


Ps) 


ON THIS. VERY DAY 
+. THIS, VERY MOMENT 
+. I9TO.. TWENTY YEARS 


+e QUITE RIGHT. sess WHICH WAS +, AND AS 
AS YOU MIGHT SIMPLY AN AREA I PREDICTED... 
EXPECT, I WAS OF STATIC TIME I FOUND MYSELF 
FORUM, “THE LAUGHED OUT I HAD CREATED IN INSTANTLY TRANS- 
EXPERIMENT OF THE UNIVERSITY MY LABORATORY...NOT PORTED INTO THE 
OF INDIVIDUAL SO I OECIDED KNOWING WHAT WOULD YEAR 1970... 
MOVEMENT 


‘MEI 
IN TIME: 


TO PROVE IT, HAPPEN...I TOOK A BAR 
AND THREE HOURS OF CHOCOLATE AND A PISTOL 
AGO... .I STEPPED vi 
INTO MY TIME Aa 


IT WAS DIFFICULT TO BELIEVE SUCH 
CHANGES COULD TAKE PLACE IN THE HEY, LOOK 


OUT, MISTER 


SPACE OF TWENTY VEARS... 


7H Ga oN ra 
THRU-\ 
CITY To LOS eres” 
+: WHERE ARE YOU FROM, 
OLD TIMER. . 


VISITING. . 
FROM... AH. 
FAR Away. 


ARE_YOU ALL RIGHT? Tea bas YES... 
I TRIED TO swerve } I THINK sol You MIGHT, 
AWAY FROM YOU...MY IT WAS SAY THAT.” 
EYES AREN'T WHAT MY FAULT.” 2 
THEY ONCE F ALL THESE 

WONDERS LEFT 

ME OIZZY,F 


WELL, YOU'D BETTER COME SPIRIT, DEAR.. Vvourre 
HOME WITH ME AND GET HOME EARLY,” 
SOME OF THOSE BRUISES 
TAKEN CARE OF. THIS 
\S WHERE I Live? 
DAYS, ELLEN 
I'VE BROUGHT. 
A_GUEST 
FOR DINNERY 


WITHOUT REVEALING THE TRUTH ABOUT 
MYSELF, IT MANAGED TO FIND_OUT 
WHAT LIFE IN 1970 WAS LIKE. 


CRIME IS AT ITS LOWEST 
EBB IN TWENTY YEARS 
BECAUSE WE'VE REMOVED 
MUCH OF THE ,CAUSE 
FOR CRIME?” 


SOMES BUT VIOLENCE 
IS DECREASING, WEAPONS 
ARE NO LONGER BEING 
MANUFACTURED, CHILDREN 
NO LONGER PLAY WITH 
TOY GUNS, BUT WITH 
MORE CONSTRUCTIVE 


1S Nor “AGUN 
IN THE CITYZ7 


GOODNIGHT, PRO- 
FESSOR PONT 

FORGET THE C 

COUNCIL MEETING 
TOMORROW J IT 
SHOULD BE OF 
GREAT INTEREST 

TO YOU 


NOT 4 GUN 


WN EXisreNce | 1 


NOW, THERE |S 
FULL EMPLOVMENT, 
FINE HOMES WHERE 
SLUMS ee TO 


YOU MEAN 
HERE ARE 

IO HOLDUPS 
OR MURDERS? 


YES, I IMAGINE A GUN 
TODAY WOULD _BE MUCH MORE 
DANGEROUS THAN IT WOULD 
HAVE BEEN TWENTY YEARS 
AGO A MAN WITH A 
GUN WOULD BE IN 
A_GREAT_ POSITION 
OF POWER TODAY’ 


A MAN With A 
GUN WouD Be 
NA GREAT 
POSITION OF 


I CANNOT THIS MEETING OF THE 
SAY WHAT ‘ ki jf CITY COUNCIL WILL NOW 
COME TO ORDER WE 
HAVE THE PRIVILEGE 
OF HAVING AN HONORED 
GUEST SITTING WITH US 
TODAY F 


INSTRUMENT 
OF THAT 
POWER I 
HELD IN 
MY HAND. 


THE GOVERNOR NOW FOR THE 


OF OUR STATE, BUSINESS AT HAND, 
EUSTACE DOLAN7 THE FIRST ITEM 


BEFORE US, 
GENTLEMEN, IS 
THE GRANTING 
OF SALARY 
INCREASES 
TO TEACHERS! 


THE MEETING CONTINUED MONOTON4 
OUSLY. I SAT THERE STILL NOT 
KNOWING WHAT I WAS GOING 


WS lone 
REVOLVERS 
THE ONLY 


THEN IF THERE IS _NO OTHER 
PRESSING BUSINESS, I WILL 
ANNOUNCE THIS MEETING, 
ADJOURNED,” 


GIVE ME 
THAT GUN, 
PROFES SOR 


WHAT HAPPENED NEXT IS STILL 
HAZY. I RAN WILDLY INTO THE 
STREET, THE COUNCIL AFTER ME. 
I MANAGED TO_REACH THE 
"TIME ZONE" BEFORE THEY 


CAME TO I WAS BACK 
IN MY LABORATORY” 


me ///) 6 
Oebot 


THIS ALL HAPPENED A ER... CERTAINLY, 
AGO AM PROFESSOR, BUT 
FIRST WELL 


COMMISSIONER... THAT OLD 
JUST IN ie RE 


THREW HIMSELF IN FRO 
OF A C-CAR 


H.. HE'S 
pl 


Sq 
A 


LOOK WHar WHATIS: 
THE M , 
SPIRIT 2 


WE FOUND 


DON'T IT 
SPIRIT? 


you DON'T 
BELIEVE ME! 
You MUST J. 
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THE 


PRT 


By ill CisneR 


Misn: be that y’all 
nevah heerd tell 
‘bout Splinter Weevil 
and his ambition. 
Splinter caused some 
mighty big talk 
around these parts... 


Ysce, his ambition was 
t'be the Meqnest man 
4n the world and 
dang it all, if he did- 
nt nearly reach his 
goal.... 


BUT SPLINTER WAS A WEAK "Sf 
BOY, HE COULDNT TAKE 
FRUIT PICKIN’... ; 


EBBi 
YALL CAN'T 

BLAME 
SPLINTER TOO 


INTO: MISERY 
AND_ NEVER 


AND SO _IT WOULD GO, ine Tar Seine 

AND $0 WouD WEASD TH! Bi TIME THAT SPLINTER 

ALLO SPLINT  PAW,F KS. FELT THE FikeST. 
Doc, vi STRONG. 8 


SPLINTER, ¥o\ 
BOY, 


THis 1S ALL 
WE PROMISED 
YA, WEEVIL 7 


EITHER 
OE GI OO 


SO_ SPLINTER LEFT FROM THEN ON Y'MIGHT NICE WoRK, 
THE VALLEY AND CAME 4 | SAY SPLINTER WAS IN 
TO CENTRAL CITY... 


W AH AIN'T 
pope WEEVIL 7 MAYBE 
WHY WASTE your 


1 
ENERGY ON ME. ry. iN! Pe 
PEANUTS, KIDZ DLL VOTE 

CMERE AND TLL FO! NOUR 


WELL SIR, IN THE NEXT FEW. 
YEARS SPLINTER BECAME 
A BIG_MAN IN CENTRAL 
CITY POLITICS... 

BOSS WEEVIL 

15 BACKING 

GILHOOEY FoR 

STATE SENATES, 


YEP SPLINTER KEPT GETTIN’ 
MORE CRUEL, AND THE MEAN- 


AN’ BLACKMAIL 
TPE By MONTES 


WEEVIL, WE WHY, SURES SPIRIT, 
JUST FISHED MIND IF AH SPLINTER 
THE BODY GET MAH 
OF MONTE FARO 
OUT OF _THE 
RIVERS WE 
WANT YOU FoR 
QUESTIONING” 


FOR MONTHS THE PLEASE, BUD, I'M AN 
SPIRIT WUS ON BX CON TIF YOu 
SPLINTERS TRAIL. AKE THIS DOUGH, 
WHERE SPLINTER Was MY_ BOSS WILL THINK 
THE SPIRIT WUS SURE I HAD A HAND 
TIBE PURTY CLOSE IN IT, DON'T,, 
BEHIND. : 


YORE POINT, 
AND AH'L HEP 
YA OUTS 


ALL OF A_SUDDEN 
SPLINTER SPOTS THE 
SPIFANT. +++ 


ee... JOIN. YEAH, SURE 
AH'LL JOIN 7 LET'S 
GET OUTTA’ HEAH, 
QUICK F 


SPLINTER FLED ACROSS 
THE COUNTRY, STEALIN’ ALL TH 
TILIVE, MOVIN’ BY FREIGHT.| }COMMOTION \) ON ICE 
NEIGHBOR ?’ | MOUNTAIN 
o/ WERE FORMING 
RESCUE par. 


THE RESCUERS STARTED UP 
THE IKE COATED MOUNTAIN. .. 


WE DON'T 
KNOW JUST 
WHERE THE: 
WRECK IS 7” 
Bee). 
Tl IECES\+ 

IF Y' SPOT Ln 


gy 


A 
4 
Y 
4 


SPLINTER STAYED FUR BEHIND THE 
SPIRIT AS HE COULD. HE KEPT 
THE TORCH AWAY FROM HIS FACE... 


IOULDA 
FERED, So 
JOIN THE RESCUE 


PARTY 7 AH GOTTA 
GIT OUTA HERES 


HOULD BE »\ TORCH 
UTTA TOWN!) _ANO 


COME 


FER TWO HOURS 
THEY EXPLORED THE 
MOUNTAINSIDE, .. 


THING SGN THEE 

THING J 

BRING YOUR TORCH 

OVER HERE, Witt 
YOU P, 


SPLINTER’ 
L COME BACK! 


SI 


eS 


LS 


EVERYBODY FIGERED IT THEY'LL NEVER 
HIT THE TOP O' TH’ FIND /T? BY ve 
MOUNTAIN.” THAT'S 4 MORNIN’ THE 

IY THEY COULDN'T SNOW WILL COVER 
FINO ITZ IT'S _IN THE WRECKAGE 7” 
A THIS CREVICE” ym ONLY AH KNOWS 


BAH ter 
‘em DIET wHur 
00 AH care 
sour THEM? 


WHERE IT IS.” 
2 FONE } 


WELL SIR, THE FIRE BROUGHT THE 
SPIRIT AND TH’ REST O' THE 
RESCUE PARTY, WHEN THEY GOT 
THERE THEY FOUND SPLINTER 
RIPPING HIS SHIRT INTO BANDAGES, 


C-CMON.? w:WHAT ARE 
Y' WAITIN' mead H--HELP 


DON'T, BE A FOO! TERT 

GET AWAy,77 SO WHAT. i= 

THEY ALL BIE 2 ONLY GET 
ANYTHING. Wi 

CRUEL/ ‘GET AWAY 


HERE, DRINK THIS COFFEE! 

AH'LL’ BUILD A FIRE AN’ J 
GIT THE OTHERS OUT 
O TH WRECKS 


THE LAW FINALLY 

TOOK IT'S COURSE 
AND SPLINTER WAS 
JAILED Fer LIFE’ 
BUT AH HEAR TELL 


THAN or TOME F 
WAS 
DON'T yoy THINK 
HE ‘Ss? 
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GAD 5 


HoT...TONICN 
50 Hor ir MAKES YOUR 
ET, Foorsrer6 SOUN 
\ | : et | 
. ta ” = 


ITS UNCANNY 
THE | NoTASOUL, 
' EREETS ARE SO FLIES AND Coy Ny 
5 YY... Shaw THINGS ARE h WL ‘ 
of | TOTALLY UN ne 


gt, ATOPUS HENCHMAN 


My bh 
Conf OMASTER ys 


HMM...ODD/ALL EXITS 

CAREFULLY BARRED... 

THERE'S BEEN A 
FIGHT , TOO... 


SOMEONE'S IN 
HERE... 


YES, BUT I CAUGHT HIM AGAIN... THEN 
(T OCCURRED TO ME WHAT A NEAT 
TRAP THIS WOULD MAKE...GO 1 
WAITED FOR YOU,MR. OCTOPUS! 


Qerl!/ 
#71' ]CURGE ME 
FORA STUPID 

FOOL! 


YOU'RE REALLY ON THE SPOT 
Fez. THis TIME, OCTOPUSSIE.. THE 
FS\ ENTIRE AREA IS SURROUNDED 
BY POLICE! BUT FIRST 
YOU AND I ARE GOING 
TO GET ACQUAINTED! 


REMAIN A SECRET... AND 
SINCE THE FLASH HAS 
FALLEN IN SUCH A 
CONVENIENT SPOT... 


THAT MY PAL * 
CRUSHER WONT 
TURN HONEST! 


NOW Zcwcktes WHILE YOU 
STUMBLE ABOUT IN THE DARK, 
TLL...OGHS Basic. 1/ YOU 
LOCKED ‘THE WINDOW... 


TLL TAKE 
YOUR FLASH! 


w+ TUT-TUT, SPIRI 
LSAW YOU REACH 


pERFUME 
Me.OCTOPUs 


PERFUME/ 
SO THAT YOUR 
PRESENCE WILL 
BE EASY TO 
DETECT EVEN IN 
THE DARKS 


+». VERY SMART, SPIRIT... O.K... LET'S 
YOU FORGET..I 


WELL... SNIFF SNIFF. 
PERFUME...HELLO, 
Octopus! 

ast 


s 


ry) 


2 
g8 


a 1 pa 
x SI Rete.) 
SN) SBD 
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er Nays \Stilic 


6, OAY ANON Viles 


FoR ENDLESS HOUR OVER. THE 


= VEL E 
ED PORK OM, TheageS _ ge ee Be ONS RAVES AND DISCHARG 
HE SOp,, “On THE \ HE A SWALLOW! ele WAY TO 
4 Bway, "NS Sree gsr aa HOMAN CARGO ONT 
Celie, Chae : ° 


UNMINOFUL 
+ AND TH INS Roae ON 
Oe, Se mS ages nile 


THE SYNDICATE SENT 
HI 


FOLLOW ME AND 
DON’T Ask 
QUESTIONS 
BE CAREFUL 
BAcK IN TOWN. SE THE THIRD 
PULLING A BLIND a 
MAN HUSTLE” 


I MUST'VE TRIPPEDS 
TTA TRAIN 
NeNEARLY HIF ME? 


WHAT'S AN ABANDONED 
EC 


THIS T 


HOW DARE you 
STRIKE THE 
OcTOPUS ’ 


Now TLL Take 
YOURS TAKE 
GOOD CARE 
OF HIM, BOYS,F” 
HE'S FRAGILE! 


THE SPIRIT 

OUGHT TO. WORRY. 

BE BACK BY SAMMY 7 HE'S 
NOW, COMMISH,” 


MEANWHILE, AT HEADQUARTERS. . . HA HAHAS « FEW 


MORE TRIPS LIKE rr 
SPIRIT. wHar DOLAN WANTS THAT OND TLL. DN) 


Ee’ fi 
DOING WITH HAVE CLEANED 
UP_POLICE 
THOSE FILES 2 HEADQUARTERS, 


THE CITY GIVE | |! 
ME A HAND, Kf 
KLINK J 


L¥e 


1 ipa: 
f 


7) 


\ 


MEANWHILE. . . 
ASS . 


THERE'S NO ExIT ON NY Y SooN's v'SEE 
THE OTHER SIDE... HIS Fs 


A lecerig 
iE... TH: THI t 
eee 1 HE THINKE 
WE CAN WAIT. “& 
‘ALL DAy For... ) 


LATER... 
[caree. | LWeeer 


AL ve RECORDS | COULDNT 
L Tl 
'GGED 
Saar Bani 
HOW WE COULN'T 
FIND THE OCTOPUS's 
BODY 7 


ROC IN 
YOUR HEAD,Z” 
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TO THE SPIRIT 
H LOVE 


MGHT IN CENTRAL CITY... 


WE ARE HERE, GENTLEMEN, TO 
DETERMIN GET 


iE... HOW TO 
RID OF THE SPIRIT PF 


THE MISTAKE WE HAVE ALWAYS LET US _ GET 
MADE |S TRYING THE SJMPLEST THE SPIRIT 
whys TO GET RID OF THE MARRIED To 
SPIRIT? PERHAPS THE BEST ELLEN DOLAN’ 
WAY |S THE SNEAKY-WAY. .. 
OR DESTROYING His 
WILL TO FIGHT CRiVE 7 


DO YOU THINK THAT ONCE NO’ HELL LOSE 
HE |S LEADING THE CONTENT- INTEREST IN CRIME 
ED LIFE OF A FAMILY MAN IN 

THAT HE'LL BE AS WILLING 


AGAINST CRIME AS 
HE NOW DOES / 


GETTING I, GENTLEMEN, eC reas 


IM MARRIED 2 WILL, PROVIDE 
HIM MERRIE s THAT PRODDING MAYOR ELLEN 


DOLAN va 


WHAT DO CRIMINAL 


YOU_ WANT, CRIMINAL‘ 
CARRION’? 2 SIGH:. MIST 


I HAVE VERY THAT WOR 
LITTLE TIME PLAGUE hay 


TO SPEND WITH 
KNOWN CRIMINALS, EXISTENCE 2 


DOUBT ME aal 
CHANGED ‘MAn 7 
BU Users WITH 
DESIRE FOR CIVIC DUTY,. 


MY MIND WEEPS For | 


MY EVIL Past 7 


AH, MISS ELLEN, IF YOU_BUT KNEW 
THE TORTURE A MISGUIDED SOUL 


AM 


a. lA Ke SOCIETY 
AM 


ACCEPT ME ?°NOWF 
A BLACKGUARD,” 


CZ OnLy NOJ you aR= RIGHT” 
WHY SHOULD You 2. 
YOU ARE STRONG AND 
UPRIGHT, I AM 
WEAK ZZ A VICTIM 
OF MY ‘OWN GREEDS 


D MES 


THE SPIRIT 
\S OUTSIDE, 
Mayor 

DOLAN F 


ee... TELL HIM 
IM BUSY, Miss 
GHOUL ” HAVE 
HIM_ CALL ME 
BACK LATERT 


AND SO. ALL THE FOLLOWING WEEK. 


ELLEN’ IVE HAD 
ExOUeH OE Ad 
CANT YOU 


HAVE Y'HOID 
TH’ LATEST? 


CARRION, YOURE 
A_GENIVUS” 

I BET THE SPIRIT 
i GOADED INTO 

MARRYIN'’ HER 
WITHIN A WEEKS 


NOT THAT IT 


MATTERS TO 
ME, YUN'ERSTANY 


THE RAT’ He's . ie GW = 
DOUBLECROSSIN’ a % a2 
UST GHEMORIP q THE THE SACRIFICES 
WHAT LWe I must 


ENGAGED 
TICARRIONY J 


JULIA, WHERE N KLINK, FOLLOW 
ARE THEY’? YOU . THAT BUZZARD, ™ 
S AND DON'T ASK. 
SILLY QUESTIONS” 


REALIZE WHAT A 
HEEL grat Guy 
‘SF 


MEANWHILE, . 


CARIION, WHY 
HAVE YOU 
PARKED THE 


MARRIAGE 


CARRION... 
IM ENGAGED / 
TO THE 
| SPIRIT) 
mi 


IF L CANT 
HAVE YOU, 


ABOUT MARRIAGE 
LATELY, BUT. 


PERHAPS IT'S ALL FOR THE 
BEST, JULIA MY PETS AFTER 
ALL THE LIFE OF GAY COMRADERY 
AND THE REAL FRIENDSHIP OF 
MY FELLOW FELONS iS A MUCH 
TRUER THING THAN MERE 
LOVE AH, I_CAN SEE THEIR 
FACES LIGHT UP AS WE'RE 
WELCOMED BACK INTO THE FOLDY 


JULIA. MY LOVE. 
WHAT HAVE I 


SPIRITT 
OHHuHH 
\ SsPlRit’ 2B 
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PORTIER FORTUNE 


WELLLL.... ITS A LOVE OF Hi 
HARD_LIFE...A HARD LOVE OF SAMILY. 
LIFE. IT MEANS AL 


HARD UNCOMPRO ROM SING. 
PASSIONL! 

MOST a 
FORGET YOUR JOB 


ETTING AT THE 
TS." OH, YOU MAY 


) FORGET ie 
FNIESION 


GL Ag 
CEG % ee THE 


? 
a r 
—- = ote a 
At E 
@e ; 
— be 


OH, IT HAPPENED 


MILLISSY, 
PORTIER 
CASE” WHAT 


CASE WAS 
THAT. SPIRIT? 


SHE 1S ZE MOST Gn FRANCE , THE SURETE, WHEN 
AFFECTIONATE WOMAN ZEY FIND ZE BODY OF A MAN: 
IN ZE WORLD, F: 
COMMISSIONAIRE 
DOLAN.. . 


LOOK AT HIS 
SMILE-- CLEARLY 
HE HAS SEEN 
PGELL! 


1AM A PRIVATE DETECTIVE } / NEVER FEAR, MONSOOR! 

Wiz ZE HOUSE OF HOBAIN! ‘NI HAVE A YOUNG OFFICER 

IAM HERE EEN AMERICA TO \ SEARCHING HER ROOMS OFFICER 2? 
TRAP HER! MY CREDENTIALS RIGHT NOW-++ pro] MON DIEU, 7 
ARE CORRECT, NO? ---SO WHAT A FOOL! ¥ 
I DEMAND YOU ASSIST! WHAT A FOOL! 


HELLO--- POLICE HEADQUARTERS? THIS IS 
PIGELL! WITH THE LABOR SHORTAGE WHAT 
IT IS I THOUGHT YOU MIGHT BE INTERESTED 
IN YOUR JUNIOR SLEUTH «+ HE'S IN BAD 
SHAPE! I FOUND HIM IN MY ROOMS 
ey 


I LG 

| s Aaa 
jag i ——— 
he f oe 


BUT PIGELL HAD 
OTHER THINGS TO DO.. 


BROTHER. Ras TO 
MARRY SUCH As 


PLEASE DON'T THINK 
ME IMMODEST, BUT 
WALDO WAS SO 
GRATEPUL FOR MY 


TO THE FAMILY 
STRONG BOX. 


PATIENCE , MILLISSY/ CAN YOU THINK OF 
WALDO WAS ALWAYS 


TO THINK HE DIED 
IN HER ARMS: 


PUT THAT BOX DOWN, ¥ WHAT IF r AM? SHES 

SAY! YOURE INFATUATED ] ENTITLED TO ONE 

WITH HER YOURSELF! THIRD AND I++ 
C| <F 


as 
Ne: 


Ay 


@hMe!2 I CAN'T 
UNDERSTAND IT! 


NJ 
HOMER, DARLING! Y PERMIT ME TO INTRODUCE 
YOU OVERPOWER ME! MYSELF...4. DAUFAN, INVESTI- 


: OWN, 
GOLD _IN SOUTH AFRICA! 
DIAMONDS =. 


AH, WELCOME, 
COMMISSIONAIRE / 
I HAVE JUST 


CAPTURE ZE 
MURDERAIRS/ 


REALISTIC 
ABOUT IT, 
MER! 


TLL SAY YOU'LL 
AVAILABLE 


A Pe a 


I GET IT Now! HE Y AND HE'S: AS HE WOULD 
STOLE THE MONEY SAy," BUT. 
‘OF THE BOX (OU SINCE UF cuss” 
BEFORE I GOT a 
PGELL! ZEA 


+s BALONEY! CALL A 
TALOR’Y ANDI 


ON'T BUDGE TILL 
HE COMES! 


\ 


\S 
aw ; 
Re 6 


=— 


| | 


WELL, AT LEAST JY NOT QUITE! HE WAS YHO HUM. WELL 
WE KNOW WHAT | ALSO. WEARING A TO 
A HE LOOKS LIKE! { FALSE FACE SEE? , 
a cs ORLD FOR ME, 
e 2 ; [me BOYS AND pa 
6 \y ; Ta THANKS:-- Ji 
, if : 
: 


WELL, SAMMY, SHER 
WAS THE 
CASE!” DOLAN 
ALWAE SUSPECTED 


THE SFARZEDGER 


SUNDAY, MARGH 4, 1951 


The Spirit 


I OWE MY CREATION TO 
ENOCH VANE THE RACKET 
CZAR OF CENTRAL CITY... 


CHIEF, THE SPIRIT'S 

JUST NABBED JIGGER 
fFOR KNOCKING OFF. 

ALDERMAN BALLOT,” 


ANY 

BY THE SLUGS 

MURDER AIN'T SAFE 
NO MORE J 


—— 


uty 
GUNY 
i 


The Spirit 


MARCH 4, 195! 
ES THE OLD MAN MADE Haren Li 
MADE GUNS 77 ‘we KILL 
L WILL bie ’ 


ENOCH sical 


me! GREET WY RATION, 


SXHilsIO.. “TLL KILL 
THAT OLD FOGY, AMOS 


% GRUMBLE S 


MAYBE HES SICKI Y z 
I'M HEADED id OLD FOOL'S 


OUT 
CELEBRATING 
SOMEWHERE! 


The Spirit PAGE 4 MARCH 4, 1951 
a 


oO I MADE T-THE 
GUN.,, BUT I MoMBANT 
10 USE IT ON VANE 

A-DND SMILEY. ..I 


THe SHUT UP. You 
Sa A, ter OLD OMe: /7 
A START te 


ie Spa 


ab Bieac 
WITH His OWN 
GUNT a4 


ae 
ENOSH INE 


MARCH 4, 1951 : PAGE 5 The Spirit. 


THE SP) WAS 
YOUR GENIUS. 
SMILEY I 


hate LORIE 
CAN EF HANDLED 
46 EASILLY... 


7 


= 
WHEN IT's 
OVER CHIEFY 
AT NINE! ' 
I_PLUG Him 
FROM THE 


The Spirit 


OPERATOR, 
ME THE POLICE! : 


MAROH 4, 1951 PAGE 7 The Spirit 


TALK, siccee7 
VANE AND SMILEY 
PLOTTED TO 


i, 5 2B 


Etna 


: IF TH +e 
Pi cor dsp 


LAWYERS, THEY'LL 
PROBABLY 


THE SFAR-LEDGER 


SUNDAY, MARCH 11, 1951 


THERE IS AN. OLD LEGEND IN GEIeMAN 
FOLKLORE WHICH TELLS. OF THE 
"DOPPLE GANGER" WHO WAS SUPPOSED 
TO BE A MAN'S SECOND SELF, OR 
AN EXACT PHYSICAL DUPLICATE WHO 
PURSUES HIM’ RELENTLESSY, OF COURSE 
THIS IS ONLY A SILLY LEGEND. 
BUT TAKE THE CASE OF ; 
JOE JONES FOR INSTANCE.... 


The Spirit PAGE 2 MAROH 11, 1961, 
n the winter of 1905 Joe Jones and his partner prospector 
\ found a gold mine near Yusek.Alaska.... 
ow Joe Jones was an ordinary guy... not 
much different from you or me.... 


Put....ihe sudden strike threw 
; him off balance and he..er... 

“liquidated” the partnership 
on the spot... 


NOW _TO THE GLAIMS 

OFFICE...AND IN ‘ONE. HOUR 

THE MINE WILL BELONG TO 
MET 


HURRY UP WITH 
THOSE PAPERS... 


TM GOING OUT 
ONA SPREE 


a Ga 
Yes, Joe Jones 
got there,,° 
all right... 


But watchS. | 
what happeng> 
Carefully,.. 


By 1920 Joe Jones the miner had 
‘used the revenue te purchase a 
joint...but things went bad and he 
began to fix the wheels... 


; Remember 
YOUR NAME...EXACTLY 7 
LIKE MINE Tr ‘ that, please! 
pe! Waats Read st again... 
4 MCLUSIVE burn it into 
ABOUT “JOE your memory... | 
JONES". 7 AND NOW, You 
RAT, WHILE MY BOYS 
BREAK Mey rayeunt 
TM GONNA TEACH 
you ‘ PERMANENT ty 
LESSON... g 


~: Se a8 
important J? 
becatase 
from here 6n 
in things move 
awfully 


~ MARCH 11,:1951 : The Spirit 


JOE JONES 
IS. THE NAME. 
ele Sunn SAME'S YOURS.. 


YOU'RE IN 
TROUBLE AGAIN 
ILL BE GLAD TO 
HELP : 


Mj 


4 


Joe cashed in-his chips and tried a new ER. UD LIKE TO igaee 
field of enterprise... Chicago... where he IN MY. pene WIFE 
married a meat-packer’s orphaned ge gC cel d 
daughter. NIGHT... 
? ns : z 
WE'RE JUST DELIGHTED, MR. 

JONES...POOR DEAR MEHITABEL 

NEEDS A BIG STRONG MAN LIKE YOU 

TO HELP HER RUN THE BUSINESS 


{2} 
HERE! EM PIE 


travel / ie 
elude 
this 

double 


The Spirit sepa MARCH 11, 1951 


A. COMMON ; 
DELUGION FORM THANK YOU, ; and s0...0ctober 
DOCTOR... ape of 1947 found . ~ 
: : : Joe Jones in , 
Central City, 
the owner of a 


Jones couldnt 
play it straight. 
one night,upon 
checking hit 
books... 


‘THIS HAS THERE ARE MANY. BLT DON'T WoRRY... F--FOREVER? i 
iis TERIES ON H TONIGHT YOU W Rip + HE i 
GoT To stop! nee Aaa FART! fe) IT ILL BE y H- HE'S GOING 


OF ME...FOREVER I 
i UNDERSTAND... Bs 
Fsiehee. Bur Ne WE AGE HINKED by : 


A MIRAGE. 
YOU ARE REAL... 1 CAN'T OME BI . 
UNDERSTAND THIS... INVISIBLE FORCE. 
x ‘ 


POW STOP BL up aac Ne 


MR. JONES, Al yi +s HE MERELY 
DR. EIKYEW ABOUT Hine 


+» LOOK, SPizit.. 


HMMM. YES, BUT IT'S 
JHE LOO TAKEN ee 


vey ZtBANGE TH 
PROM THE /ERY STRANGE. THERE'S 


EXACTLY #1000 000 
1S MISSING 


HALLUCINATIONS 


The Spirit 


JONES..T THINK 


DOLAN.. THIS 
YOb HAD BETTER. 


15 THE SPIRIT. 
SAM KLINK 
AND I HAVE 
JUST TRAILED 
THE BANKROBBER 


The. Spirit 


FOLLOWING 
HIMsLOOK@ 
LIKE A FIGHT 
TO THE FINISH. 


LOOK! 
IF YOU NEED 
MORE PROOF 


1SEE YA CRAWL! 
AROUND OUT THERE! 


a HS6T.. SPIRIT. 
LEMME GOsIN 
AFTER HIM? 


SH-H+H... 


y 


NOP WAIT 
RIGHT HERE,, 
LM GOING IN - 
TO SEE IF 
HE'LL LISTEN 
TO REASON | 


BETTER GET 
y ADOC 


THIS SHQULD 
PLACE ME/RIGHT 
AT HIS WINDOW, 


HERE, SAM... 
GRAB THE LINE 
ANP PULL.. 


JONES, DON'T 
BE A FOOL... 
GIVE UP AND SAVE 
YOUR LIFE...WE'VE 
GOT YOU SURROUNDED,’ 
y, 


HELLO COMMISSIONER DOLAN..THIS 

\g SAM KLINK...AE SHOT UP THE 
SPIRIT PRETTY BADLY... Qoxst// 
T'M GOING IN MYSELF AND YOU'D 
BETTER SEND THE “MBAT-WAGON! 
OUT. HERE? A 


TAKE IT EASY, 
JONES. THE WIRE 
1S OPEN..WE CAN 


DON'T LET. THEM HEAR WHAT'S GOING 
KILL HIM, DON'T YOU 3 ON SEND AN 


UNDERSTAND. IF THEY AMBULANCE OUT 
SHOOT HIM T'LL... <THERE,DOC... 

KLINK SOUNDS 

SHOOTIN! MAD F 


A 


MAROH 11, 195 


KLINK'S PROBABLY 
RAWLIN' UP THE BACK 
WAY, 


0.%:.GQ0D 
WORK... BRING 


He's DEAD, sir! HIM INP 


» CAN'T UNDERSTAND 
IT..HIS HEART WAS 


OF COURSE THIS TO THINK THIS CAN YOU TELL - 
MAY BE JUST MODERN DAY AND ME WHERE TI 
A COINCIDENCE - AGE, SOME ONE MIGHT FIND 
AND HAVE NO ' WOULD GIVE COMMISSIONER S 
Sash TOA DOLAN?., I’M 
ISH FABLE LOOKING FoR A voB | 
LEGEND AT ALL LIKE THAT? V 
BUT,, .THERE MAY 
BE AN ELEMENT 
- OF TRUTH:IN IT” 


DARLING AND THE 
OCTOPUS 


in the Florida ““ 
i; Everglades are the 
“Lonesome Islands’ ~\- 
a group of islands 
lost in the infested 
| inlets and swamps. 
1, The islands are completely 


MJ 


din st 


\ 


(WIV 


y equipp ly 
{ with the skill 
of the hunter. 
Who shall 
survive??? 


ALL DAY, THEY WAIT | | WAITING FOR ONE 
rand MISTAKE, ONE Ci 
T OTHE! 
UTS 


COME _THIS_WAY, LADIES THIS 
1S LONESOME ISLAND, 
y\ SECLUDED _RENDEZVOUS IN 
mm THE EVERGLADES... .ROMANTIC 


HIDEAWAY OF THE SOUTH.... 
YOUR OWN PRIVATE ISLAND” 


OBSERVE THIS THIS ISLAND IS _ JUST 
PRIMITIVE SPLENDOR WHAT I WANT.” 
A CRCRISAL, PARADISE \ ULL TAKE IT.” 


UNINHABITED BY 
* MA... 


cS 
<= Wid Ry 


AMPLY GHASTLY’ = 
THINK THOSE TREES 
Be aur MOVED HERE! 
HMM. 
THAT SWAMP SHOULD 
BE REDGED, 


pied St BLATES On smerny IE LANDSCAPING |S 


MSS 
O'SHEA 


(SLAND_FOR 
-\ A VACATIONS 


YES, MIAMI WAS. 
MUCH TOO PLEBIAN/ 
DON'T YOU. THINK 


INT... AND 
« AFTER IT’S ALL 


S Ge Ratnice 
K a PF 


REALLY, SPIRIT, T DO 
THINK YOU COULD AEeEY. 


. WS 
OSHEA SAN 
BE HURT 


DARLING O'SHEA... THE A 
RICHEST GIRL IN THE S¢/ 
WORLD. . .AHHHH, OCTOPUS 


Y) Fe WitHiN MY GRASPS 


. UNTIL WE ARE OUT 
BOF EA 


Fa 


KO 


f WHO IRA 
HELPS How ETL R GR. CXINLIID 


ME “THAT ARE 
VINE 


MEANWHILE... 7 AND AFTER YOU'VE 
aes 5 MOVED THAT ROCK, 
- MISS O'SHEA WANTS 
THOSE TWELVE PALM 
TREES ROOTED UP 
AND TRANSPLANTED 
TO THE SITE OF 
THE CABANAS 


GET ME OUT 
OF HERE! 
DON'T 


I/LL. REMOVE 
YOUR MASK 
DY/7 IVE 


S 
A SCREAM! 7 
T'S MSs & 
rotcar_) 8 


PLERE ore 
DROWN a 4 c NO! 
DONT (T'S ALL IN 

MY MINDS 


+s. TWELVE 
TWELVE MASKS! 


TURN ME IN, 
WAITING FOR YOU SPIRIT, THERE'S 
ON THE MAINLAND! ONE FAVOR... 


RETURN mY GUN Wed is ( 
FOR_FIVE MINUTES +1-BORRY, PULL Down THAT 
AND LET ME GO 


CLIFF, DREDGE 
PAY_OFF A CesT 
rec oe 
BS k= Gj 
AN 


f\ 
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DAMSELS IN DISTRESS 


— SZ as r 70 J 
Sy Se B ; 
RG 
‘e) Dop ————CC—OS 
ii i p D AUR 
p 
WHAT DOES japan 
YER FODDER ] == 
DO FER A HE'S Wi 4 = A 
LIVIN', LOOEY ¢ A ) | ene | g asere | jo SCHWAR1T 
cary FAW kCe RES] 
ke - x | 4b 
: NT | |7 Wf 
f Z Y, 
} eae 


- ys aa 0 
6 oF S 
4 . 
YOU KIDS SHOULD BE ASHAMED oF ~~ LET ME TELL YOU THE STORY 
YOURSELVES, TALKING LIKE THAT ABOUT 3 OF ONE cop’ A YOUNG FOOLISH 
COPS.” DON'T YOU THINK COPS ARE ROOKIE,/ IT HAPPENED FOUR 
MADE OF FLESH AND BLOOD LIKE gr YEARS AGO, AND MAYBE IT 
YOU ARE ? DON'T YOU THINK ie WILL PROVE TO YOU 
WE'RE HUMAN ? 25 THAT COPS ARE JUST 


PEOPLE AFTER ALL! 


oe = ex All | 
BUT... Sn A we | mM 


WHE W...COMMISSIONER] SAM NOW, ROVER BOy, 

DOLAN SURE TALKS DON'T TELL ME 
LOT...T'M 

SWELTERED... 3° CLASS. 

T'VE WAITED 


sas BECAUSE OF THE PRESSING NEED FOR 
POLICEMEN,WE HAVE GRADUATED YOU MEN 
THROUGH A QUICK SUMMER SCHOOL.. REMEMBER 
YOU ARE STILL ROOKIES AND YOU ARE STILL 
LEARNING ...00 YOUR DUTY FEARLESSLY 
AND HONESTLY...AND GOOD LUCK F 


A 


iN AN HOUR OF 
BUNK FATIGUE! 


I'M CERTAINLY NOT GOING TO GET ANYWHERE LATER... es = 4 
IN THE DEPARTMENT LYING ON A BUNK... T/A LATER. | x ops 
GOING OUT TO MY BEAT AND CRACK DOWN ON o0.K. YOU HO 


" M KLIN 
CRIME RIGHT NOW...'VE HAD MY BYE ON A THIS 1g PATROL WAN SAM 
se Se eee ON THE JOB Now. FILE QUT 


OR TLL SMOKE YAOUT 


HIM GO.. SUCH TALK 
ONLY MAKES ME 
MORE TIRED! 


v1» SO YOU WONT ANSWER, EH? ER..OFFICER KLINK.. 
O.K... TILL COME IN SHOOTING / 1 WHEN YOU RUN OUT OF 
KNOW ALL ABOUT YOUR USED CAR BULLETS, WOULD YOU BE 
RACKET... =. | GOOD ENOUGH TOGETA 


PATROL WAGON DOWN 
HERE?..1'VE BEEN 
WAITING FOR AN 


Y'DON'T WANT HIM... 


‘AND SO... HEADQUARTERS. THAT sPinir..wise GUY! 
+ ALWAYS AROUND WHEN 
I ey WAGON 4 


eer, a GAN'T WAIT. 

BUT SHE LEFTA 

DISTRESS / AGIRL NAMED SAREE ) crew MINUTES AGO 
i TO SEE ME? WITH OFFICER 


WELL..HELL BE 
HERE SOON'S HE 
FINISHES TAKING 
CREDIT FOR A 
CAGE I COULD 
HAVE HANDLED 


WHAT OH,A [HMMMm... YOU'RE IN A 


MEANWHILE... JF EVEYTHING 16 
——— PURFICKT...WE FINE BODYGUAR BAD SPOT, JUNIOR... 
GOT THIS INNOCENT N YOU ARE MAYBE YOUD BETTER 


Am ) LOOKIN’ HIDEOUT 
pGll| | Ricur Near THE 
STATE BORDER... 
=arey NOW, WHEN ARE 
BY GIFFY AND TWINCH 


y GONNA SHOW UP TO | ONE HOUR | , 
( 
s THIS JOINT. 


EVIDENCE 
AND ALL? 


NOW BEFORE 


WELL, THE MORTGAGE 
ON QUR SCHOOL IS DUE 
AND IN ORDER TO 
1 GO IN, YOU'D MAKE THE MONEY, 
BETTER TELLME THE ) MY STEP-MOTHER 
RY, RENTED IT OUT TO 
AMAN...I THINK HE'S 
A CROOK... MOTHER IS 


WGLL, TOOTHPASTE, THE COMMISSIONER 
WILL BE DELIGHTED TO SEE YOU! 


" 
HSST...SAREE... 
QUICKLY... HIDE THAT. 
BAG OF MONEY.. HALF 
OF IT IS GENUINE... 
USED AS DECOYS IN 


HEY.. PUT THEM 
DOWN... THAT'S 


Li 
EVIDENCE! 


+A 2GULPE POOR 


S 
FEAR NOT, SAI 


TLL SAVE YOU” 
BOTH... 


N'T WORR 
oS wibow.” 
@RIROLMAN 
LVINK HAS THE 
@tUATION wet, 

\N HAND? 


NOW. .OFFICER KLINK N 


ER..THE ROPES..1'M IN 


M=MMM-MY YOU'RE 
A BIG ONE, AREN'T 
YOu? 


++ SOLONG WIDDER * 
P'GELL... TOLOJA T'D 
GET EVEN.. 


T MAY BEA WIDOW...BUT ) 


MY AGE IS A PRIVATE 


AFFAIR ..NOW UNTIE 


ME LIKE A GOOD 
LITTLE HERO... 


DIDN'T NEED A 
NOTE FROM MOTHER 
«+ COME INSIDE... 
1 WANT To TALK 
THIS OvER... 


BUT \ WELL ...THIS LOOKS) 
yor seater rvou exile W WEY 

CAME OUT HERE TO \ 1... 

RESCUE ME..OH, a 


HOW FICKLE. 


Pr 
BUT IF YOU WANT THE 
CREDIT.. SURE, IT'S ALL 
YOURS...L'LL JUST STICK 
AROUND TO HELP/ ER... 
YOU'RE HOLDING P'GELL 
AS AN ACCESSORY, 
NATURALLY... 


NOW, JUST A MINUTE [OU ? 
SPIRIT... THIS 'S MY CASE! | LOOK HERE, TENDERFOOT 
YOU'D BETTER NOT HORN / ...L'VE BEEN ON THIS. 

INV? CASE FOR A WEEK... 

THOSE THUGS T HAULED IN 

THIS MORNING ARE THE 


BRAINS OF THIS GANG.. 


REEL OF A‘B' MOVIE.. 
“TOOTHPASTE” AND 
KNUCK THE BODYGUARD] 


+ VERY NICE... 
— ce 


DON'T LISTEN TO HIM, 
SAM...THESE CROOKS 
JUST MOVED IN AT 
GUN POINT...I WAS 

HELPLESS... 


THERE.YOUSEE? Y INDEED??THEN / 
\NNOCENT ALL. WHERES THE DOUGH? 
ALONG! 1000, 
IN REAL AND 
PHONEY BILLS! 


BUSINESS, 
SPIRIT? 


"ae 7 Ss 
SER 


 TSK..TSK..TSK.. 
}WITHOLDING STATE 


STOP PAWING THAT 
SWEET, INNOCENT 
Gigi A 


Y GREAT WORK. 
KLINK .. THE WHOLE 
DEPARTMENT'S BEEN 


TALKING ABOUT HOW 

YOU CLEANED UP THE 

COUNTERFEIT GANG 
TODAYS 


HE'S RIGHT.. 
WHERE'S THE 


TWO MEN FIGHTING 
FOR MY LOVE! 


NOW DON'T GIVE US THE OL’ 
MODEST HERO ROUTINE... 
THE SPIRIT ADMITTED HOW 


MONEY ?..\/ = Cuuckte = ‘SIGH ...TO THINK... 


ONCE YOU SAID 


teecoy UE, 
re IL HATE MEN.. 


GAM.. YOURE SO) VERY CRAFTY, SPIRIT... —~ 

VER-Y SHARP INDEED! YOU 

LET HIM SLUG YOU 

DELIBERATELY SO SHE'D 

FALL FOR HIM AND 
’ 


£ 2} OH, P’GELL.. 
= HOw CAN YOU 
SAY SUCH A 
S\N THING? 


OQ0n..HOW WONDERFUL 


(ee 
sie, 


SPIRIT... 1... THAT IS... GOSH... 
GOLLY, 1 MEANT'M SORRY FOR 
WHAT t SAID... WAS SUCH 

A DOPE...1.. 


YESSIR, AND IT WASN'T 
UNTIL THE NEXT WEEK 


FOUND OUT THAT SAREE 

HAD GIVEN HIM THE PHONEY 
BILLS. SHE AND P'GELL BLEW 
TOWN WITH THE REAL 


SURE... HEY... DION'TT 
SOCK YOU ON THE JAW.. 
HOW COME THE 
SHINER? 


NOW, THIS MAY COME AS A 
SURPRISE, BUT THAT YOUNG 
COP, THAT DUMB ROOKIE, 
THAT SWEET INNOCENT 
SAP WAS NONE OTHER 
THAN ME J” 
WILL 
WONDERS 
NEVER 
CEASE? 


P'GELL, 
BLESS HER... NO 
SENSE OF 
HUMOR... 


SO Y'SEE A COP 
1S A HUMAN BEING” 
AND HE GETS 
TIRED OF THAT 
OLD CRACK, "WHAT 
DOES YOUR FATHER 

DO FOR A LIVING " 

+++s"NOTHING, HE'S 


AT'S wuar He's 
BEEN TRYIN' T'TELL VAT 


PAST YOUR 
DINNER, 
JUNIOR, MA 
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THE LAST PROWL OF 
MEPHISTO 


ev 


aie > _@ill 
, \u) FISNER, 


As I write this, I am sitting 
in my Wildwood Hideaway, Sammy 
is asleep and the night outside 
is wild and stormy; very much 
like the night on which I first 
saw him. Yes, it was a storming, 
lightning swept night when he 
first appeared on the road to 
Wildwood and whether he was real 
or not, to this day I do not 


AYE 
A NIGHT WHEN 


Dome ‘DIWIL’ 


ITS 


HA HASZ...4ow Z - 
. A_FIREPLACE / ; ? er I'VE COME 
OVE FIRES /7 <4" UPON HARD TIMES. 
wYES SOME FIREY RAGGED’ ‘ I AM A SALESMAN, 
HOT FOOD, MISTER ~ Nes: ‘ GENTLEMEN, BUT MY 4 
an WARES ARE NOT AS 
ATTRACTIVE AS THEY 
ONCE WERE, WHAT WITH 
THE COMPETITION 
FROM ADVERTISING 
AND GIVE-AWAY SHOWS 


\ 


cocoa? ES 


WITH_ SOME POLITICIANS | 
MY CARD, GENTLEMEN.” 


eevee ec coco ooe 


THIS JOB OF BEING 
MAYOR [5 RUINING 
, ELLEN? WHY 


GIVE UP 
ALL THIS, SILL 
AND RESIGN7 


quit tHis SILLY 
FARCE” LEAVE 


AFTER ALL ELLEN 
BEING AN EXECUTIVE 
(5 A HARD UNCOMPRO- 
MISING EXISTANCE.’ 


THE HAMBO MOB 
15 NOT GOING TO 
SIT QUIETLY BY 


ON THE HAMBO 
BOOKIE RING,” 


A_WOMAN'S 
PLACE IS 
NT 


poe 


STUPID MEN 

I COULD BUSTY 
I'D LET THE 
DEVIL TAKE 
THEM ALL 


MEANWHILE... 


HERE IT IS, 
HAMBO, AIN'T 
UTE 


Ox! IF THAT 
DOLAN DAME 


I SUPPOSE YOURE 
KEEPIN’ THE LIST 
O' TOMORR 
WINNERS A SECRET, 
HUH, GRINDER 2? 


LEAVE IM ALONE 
HAMBO! HE 
JES’ WANTED 
TIMAKE A 

FEW BUCKS 


our NATTA, 4 
fee a PERFECT. Me meer 
DEAF DUMB AN’ BLIND.” 
HE JUST FEELS SOUNDS, 
HE CAN FEEL FOOTSTEPS, 


YEAH 2? THEN wHATs | 
THIS SO-CALLED 
WATCHMAN DOIN’ _ 
WITH THEM IN 

HIS POCKET ? 


=p 


HELLO, DOLAN ? 
THE WHOLE HaMBo 
MOB IS UPSTAIRS,” 
GET YOUR MEN OUT 
TO THE PICKLE 


YOU COME 
2, comity aad 


ao) TURNING YOU OVER 
GUYS GFT" To THE POLICE’ / UI 


ONE MINUTE 
BABE....YOU 
AIN'T CALLIN’ 


MURDER 
HERS TLL 
SET FIRE 


WHERE IN 
Sk Ie 


Oul 
WATCHMAN 2 


AH, my FRIENDY 
I HAVE JUST 
WHAT YOU 


WELL, WELL...» 
YOU'RE, A_LITTLI SAY COMMISSIONER, 
LATE, DOLAN... JUST CAUGHT A 
BUT COME ON ” 
IN ANYHOW,” 


SIGH...THINGS 
ARE NOT 
WHAT THEY USED 
E 
UP HERE! 
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DRAGNET FOR 
JOHNNY BUFFALO 


—_———— “ 
RW EYE NZ 
; NEW P 
AE Ieee 
— pneem 
pane 
worm me) | Iw ynawiwe 
ene ie Wie yy mS 


tet yer NE iw 
Sgoune > 

me 

va wiser eV ew | ai 

. 


vet 
nes WY am | 


ZeFo'tc. | WALKALONG HAGGERTY, 


vm cer ume 


’ 
‘ies lease come home, 
tne we poe | pl is forgiven.T.V Sos wes 


eh 


eee 1 


set has been repair YP i 
aiwicu:|/ed. Motherand 1" _ 
Ai Pree | Jove you, wWorrles, — y 
Some, | pather. : 


NS) ay 
IMESR BYE CVE | 


: “ee 


ARE YOU THAT'S HIM, 
SURE THIS |ALL RIGHT/I 


#1005 REVAEO 
VOHNNY BUFFAL 
JOHN WEEDS, 


GEE, A MASKED © 
MANS WAAL, THESE 
Big HILLS AIN'T 


< 
a 


3M140--- THAT'S NOW TRY TO REMEMBER WELL, IT'S GETTING 
THE STOLEN 


[ HERE, WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING HERE 


LET'S GO, PAINT ine? 8 REACH FER THE Sky, i 

Back To THE | | | YOU VARMINTS 7 You | 

BAR-O- SPREAD GOT SOME EXPLAININ') YAH 
g | ie TO DOS 44 


LOOK, MAYBE YOU'D 
TO YOUR BUNK- YOU so Ore TAKE YOUR 


HOUSE, COWBOY., 
™S BEDTIME! 


/ 


! IN 


WHAT'S HIS 
ROOM 2318? 
TLL BE’ BACK 

INA mae 


JOHNNY BUFFALO 
REWARO : 


HUMPH/ tHE ) [ DRAT IT, Im IN 
E TH ) 7 
WANisheD”.| b naceoenc a 


BRAT + 
LEAVE THE 
PREMISES 


EVENING BUFFALO Y I THOUGHT 
.-.BEEN WAITING 
FOR YOU... 


REACH, You orNERY 
OWLHOOT/, .. AH'VE 


Y WAL, PARDNER. THAT 
OUTLAW'S REACHED 
THE END O' HIS TRAILY 
GUESS TLL SADDLE 

MAH BRONC, AN BE 
A-RIDIN’ OUT INTO 
THE SUNSET! 


I've GOT 
TO GET O 
OF HERE... 
THAT LITTLE 
SAW 
ME SURES 


oo 


OURN ER HIS'N ER 
WHOS'N 299 


THE POLECAT WAS. 
AIMIN' TER RUSTLE 
mY HOSS 7 


BUFFALOJ,. YOU'VE 
HAD QUITE A 


YOURSELF 
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Le GOOD BOY, FINGLE/ 
"MIR. PINNACLE. » HE'S SUPPOSED TO 
I JUST SAW BE HERE AT 11:00 PM. 
COMMISSIONER tee 
DOLAN DIGGIN’ 
MONEY OUTA 
HIS SAFES, . 
EPUrF PURE.) AN” He's 
GoT A SATCHEL 
ON THE TABLE! 


RUF. 


— 


F 
| | 


of 
oe 
N 
OURTH 
FLOOR 
PLEASES 
ra ( 
| \ 


“A 


WELL.../ COMMISSIONER ) WHY ? 
THAT WAS 
THE IDEA, 

WASN'T IT? 


STILL PUTTING 


UP A GOOD FRONT.] MORE LIKE 


EH? BUT NOW 
YOU REALIZE 
THAT YOU 
COULDN'T 


BUCK OUR PINNACLE 7 


POLITICAL 
ORGANIZATION 
FOREVER 2 


I CAN PROVE 
THAT ONE HALFer 
THE POLICEMENS 
FUND ENTRUSTED 
TO YOU....$350,000 
Is MISSING 
AND IT'S WOUND 
UP IN THE 
COFFERS OF 

A GAMBLING 

SYNDICATEY, 


THERE ARE THREE 
WAYS TO SET IT 
OFF... I CAN PULL. 
THIS STRING. ..OR 
YOU CAN OPEN THIS 
BAG...OR ITLL GO 


RE-ACQUAINT YOU WITH 
THE FACTS commissioner 
+I HAVE THE 


YOU'RE AWARE, AREN'T 


YOU, COMMISSIONER THAT 
WITH MY KNOWLEDGE OF 
SOME UNSAVORY FACTS 


ABOUT YOUR DEPARTMENT 


I COULD 


CRUSH You } vust WHAT 


ND 
IS IN THE BAGS IF 
YOU'LL KINDLY HAND 
IT OVER, THE WHOLE 
SORDID AFFAIR WILL 
BE HUSHED UP.’ NOW 
PAY UP, DOLAN J 


CONFESSIONS, 
DOLANS 


IS [T YOU 


THE DEPARTMENT 
HAS BEEN MY 
LIFES T'D RATHER 


THUMB. ..AND 
TLL TAKE YOU 
WITH ME.7 HERE'S 
YOUR PAYOFF 
PINNACLE... . 
CONTAINS 

A BOMB ig ae 


THE SPIRIT IS 
OUT TO CRACK 
THE CASE 
NOW/ IF 
HE PHONES 
BEFORE 12, 
TILL WALK OUT 


OF HERE AND 
DISPOSE 


T'S UP TO 
THE SPIRIT... 
WE'LL QUIETLY 
WAIT FOR HIS 
PHONE CALL.. 
UNTIL 12 
MIDNIGHT.” 
AH PEACE, 


T'S 
WONDERFUL 
NE 


OF HIS ORGAN- 
IZATION 


LOOK, FELLAS, ALL I WANT 
TO KNOW IS WHERE'S J 
<THE TREASURER 2 +17 
| 
| 


VERY NEAT BOOK- 
KEEPING .! AHHHM.-..: 
COMPLETE RECORDS, 
" RECEIVED $50,000 
FROM POLICEMEN'S 
FUND" TWO WEEK'S 
AGO S 


SORRY, GENERAL, NO 
TIME NOW... GOTTA 
MAKE A PHONE CALLI 


LOOK, DOLAN, WHY DON'T 
YOU TAKE A NICE HOLIDAY, 
PAY OFF THE $50,000 
LIKE A GOOD FELLOW 
AND I'LL TREAT YOU 

TO A NICE VACATION, 
FREE...GRATIS....7 

WHAT SAY 2... .No? 


) 


THE PINNACLE 
ORGANIZATIONS 


THERE'S FINGLE, THE 
FOOL J WHY DIDN'T 


FREEZE!... HAND 
HE HEIST THE BAG? 


OVER THE SATCHEL 


‘@ 


A A 
ios 


YOU WIN, DOLAN.. NOW 
GET OUT OF HERE.,. PAST... 


DON'T Do 17,7 


7 
IT, 
ca 


12 O'CLOCK! THE 
BOMB WAS A BLUFF” 
I KNEW 17 


THE RIOT SQUAD! 
FIREMEN? POLICE: 
MY HEART. 


OHHHH 
THIS 
$e Fe 
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Tt wasn't that he 
couldn't t talk... 


Ne op 


...Bnd he read a 
good deal...some- 
times from the back 
to the front...,he 


Bur you see, there was 


i oe BORART es HERMIT” ™ 


HOBART was master of all the 
magnificence view cad from his 
ozy cave. 


jeeeeeremm Thenhed pack But for some And gaze into 

the‘d get the his things, put reason hed the beautiful 
wanderlust on his shoes always turn beyond... 

and go forth back... ne 

for a taste of 

civilization 


Becrece for one 
messy charac- 


ter, who wore 
en civilization Ba nicely dress- a mask 


Except once came to H _ thet is 


One fellow was real seciable 


and smelled good,as smells go] 


HOW DO YOU DO ? I'D LIKE TO RENT 
YOUR QUARTERS, OLD CHAP. ..FOR 
A MONTH, SAY! HERE'S TWO DOLLARS 


SHIP. GET SOME OF 
OuR LOOT FROM 
THE LAUNCH! 


‘SS 


q 


WELL. .?22 


BUT, COMMODORE... 
WE WENT TO A 
LOTTA TROUBLE 
SMUGGLIN’ IN 
THEM DIAMONDS, / 


SAYW..... DON'T 
HE LOOK LIKE: 
STEAMBOAT SAM 2 
LIT OUT ABOUT 
THREE YEARS AGO? 


17 BACK FROM HIM 
Later.’ GO ON 
NOW J 


NOW, WHAT \ NOS TIE HIM 
ABOUT THE / UP BETTER, 
SPIRIT 2 AND PUT 
KILL HMO] Him ASIDE“ 
HURRY. HE'S 


BUT HE ALMOST 
SPOILED ours OF TIME 
WHOLE FOR THAT 
CAPER! JT LATER! we May 
A BE ABLE TO, 
USE Him LATERY 


fA FOR YOU, MY 
> FRIEND! 


. SEE 
WHERE HE 
GOES, MIKES / 


ROBART never Knew 
people could be so nice, 


te wos the nicest sees 3 


pot Hobart had ever seen. 


WHAT DID HE 
DO WITH IT? 


NOW WE'RE GETTING 
SOMEPLACES 

HE HID IT WITH 
HiS OTHER 


HE DUMPED | NONSENSE” WE NEED A CORD... HEY, FRIEND----ANyY 
ROPE oR CORD or 
SOMP'N ABOUND 


HERE 


Hobart was willing 
to oblige such nice 
people. This unfriendly Y 
fellow didnt need it. 


HEY.7222 wHaT's Te: DUNNO... 
WitH YOU, BERT? THAT HERMIT 


Look OuT,/7 
THE HERMIT'S 
GONE MAD 
(Ld 


\ 
\ 


— 


TILL GET THEM gm | NO.NO/ DON'T 
AS THEY COME GO_IN THERE /7 


1's 
SAFEST 


THIS ISN'T 
GooD / j 
io ( 
. Pies 
E /% 
oe : 


4 ..of course it's 
safe in there/ 


[ THERE HE Is, & 
COMMODORE. ! ONG 
a. GET HIM ] 


hh: 
civilization? 
Such a racket’ 


™% 
GREAT! ano r 
UST HAD THIS 
SUIT DRY-CLEANED! _/ 


body Knows that. Some of 
Hobarts best friends 
F are bats.... 
HOW MANY Anything to be 
MILES TO Bgetell of all this 
ion. So ... Bnd so,once again 
© £irst Hobart, decided he was hap- 
pier away from the sorry affairs 
of man and returned to the comfort 
of his cave. = 


bo ea 


a = aA 7 
And settled down to the carefree life of a 
thhermit. 
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tsnER ' 


Zz 


SORRY TO HAVE 

MADE YOU COME 
DOWN HERE MR. FLINCH, 
BUT SINCE READING 
YOUR LIST OF QUALIFI- 
CATIONS I FIND YOU 
WON'T FIT INTO THE 
DEPARTMENT. . SORRY 
OU MAN, .DID YOu 
HAVE ANY OTHER 


SPECIALTY WE COULD }/\\ 


"HELP WANTED" 


YOU CAN GO ON 
A VACATION... 
AND NO ONE WILL 
KNOW IT...YOU CAN 
HAVE A REAL 
BODYGUARD... 


A MILLION 
POSSIBILITIES! 


COW 
YourRE RIGHT/ 


I'LL. GIVE YOU FIFTY 
BUCKS, FLINCH, TO 
SHAVE OFF YOUR 
MOUSTACH AND 
STOP LOOKING 
LIKE MES 


YOU ALL RIGHT IN THERE, 
Yr COMMISSIONER 9 


PUT THIS FAKER TAKE YOUR HANDS 
INA CELL’ {° 


OFF MEY I'M THe 
COMMISSIONER I~ 
SPIRIT... HELP ME!” 


AS A CHILD, DID SOMEBODY'S GONNA THIS DEPARTMENT'S DUE FOR 
YOU HAVE A FEEL- SUFFER! SOMEBODY'S A SHAKE UP/ CLEAN OUT THE 
ING OF INSECURITY 2. G FILES ! THESE RECORDS ARE [7 


" 
GO AWAY, I 
DON'T NEED A 

PSYCHIATRIST, 


I'VE GOT A NEW CONFIDENTIAL 
SQUAD CAPABLE OF 
HANDLING THE CASE! 


RING.... I'VE 
GOT A LEAD... 


a 


Vi AS 
af 


\] 


WITHOUT THE 
CO-OPERATION 


i ee IV") ‘ 
IM THEY PRINT THE 417] | DOLAN/??. You WHY, ..€2 
Ei; STUFF RIGHT ON THE HERE 2 WHERE'S: 
. PREMISES... YOUR BODYGUARD? 
| aes! EVERYBODY 
‘am 


Pi y 
BOY, YOU SURE ARE } HOW MANY TIMES BETTER 
A NOSEY ONE, WE GOTTA TELL HER 
AREN'T YA? YUH~»SCRAM / 
rr 
Pax Sasersy / 
- al 


wt 


err ie Wi 
‘ t5iGae ( 


vs BECAUSE I'M BACK Y- ED’ WHAT IN HECK 
IN BUSINESS / : ARE YOU UP TO 
= é . YOU Gi THIS TIME, R 

Z WANNA RUIN 
THIS BUSINESS 2 


LOOK, EVERYTHINGS 
NICE AND cosy 
SI AM 


IC 
ED! 
NOW 


BACK TO THE 
FELLAS 


THISILL ‘GO HARD 
On Yous 


WHERE'S YM DoLAN 
DOLAN F papa 


WELL, IM NOT ] | MEANWHILE, ...NOW I'M FED UP WITH THIS 
IM \ TOO Sure.. FE Sy WE HAVE A 
NICE TIDY BUSINESS HERE 


FIND AM Do! 
HIM: WITHOUT NO 
BALONEY,” UNDERSTAND? 


| | te 


NOW Yipes WHERE'S DOLAN? 
NO DOLAN HERES Y = 
YOU KNOW NOTHING ] [,. 


THIS 'S WHERE 


fe tt 


THERE MUST BE 

A CELL. IN TOWN 

THAT CAN HOLD 
Yous 


A FIGHT---- DOLAN 


CANT FicHt/’| bFIXED 


You 
up 


THIS LOOKS LIKE 


SPORTS ARE ALL KI 


EYED 
RELAX,.,I'LL GET YOU SOME 


). ..WHAT DO YOU 


NoT PUSHY 
EVERY- ¢ ENOUGH’ NO 


IMAGINATION! 


“WiC oo 
BOLAN2? 


OKAY, JOHN, YOU CAN 
LET DOLAN OuT.” T 


SMOKE? | ALI 
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THE FACTS 


ead ONE BELIEVED 


cite Id eke Ave He’ Reus 


I ALWAYS THOUGHT I WAS THE 
Most REPULSIVE CHARACTER 
TH+ BUT YOU, LITTLE 


ON EAR’ 
GHOUL, YOU TARE THE CAKE |) 


I GUESS IT WAS SOME 
KIND OF STRANGE BLAST 
AND THERE I wAs-~ 
THIS KID, WELL, HE~~ HE 

FLEW To THE MOON,’ 


Z ttention, dear reader, you doubtless have m 
Mr. Carrion, the villian, and Julia his pet. 


But in this fine portrait, another we see Ee 
GZ ., Fantastically clever beyond you or me. = 


a e It's Carrion's nephew, a genius of sorts : 
3 d plagues the police with his devilish seca! 
S ra 


The nephew would get such swell gifts from dear unc, 

Dead reptiles, shrunk heads and interesting junk. _ 
The evil pair dwelt ari jarbage and welter BE 
Where nobody ee nat eae was their shelter. 


nr aa SE \V eee (a) eee 


1 AND THIS IS COMMISS- HERE THEY RECEIVE ALL 

JONER DOLAN'S HEAD— a INCOMING CALLS, COMPLAINTS, 

QUARTERS FRIENDS... CALLS FOR HELP, ETC--~~ 
SQuAD-~ : 


nee Z JUST TUNED IN BRING THESE IN TO 
ON PEOPLE FROM COMMISSIONER DOLAN, 
ee ALWAYS MAYBE HE CAN 
PuT A STOP 


wy 


oH: HAW HAW 
! Poor 
SPIRIT HE'S 
LOST HIS. 


[BUT HERE ARE THE FACTS..... 


Young choulhada brain scientifically bent 
When he spoke it was hard to Know what he meant 

solved Knotty problem in nuclear fission 
Which even alarmed the Atomic Commission. 


PROFFESSOR ZWEISTEIN ? 
THIS IS GHOUL! ve2+x2=ve2 
+0,.02510-h7LP+QsRVEL 


—/) But his biggest delight : we = 
i, Was in phone conversation a 
@] \ With disastrous alarms WES ay e = me ene ee icon 
To frighten the nation Ghoul even constructed 
Till everyone wearied of those horrid stunts a rocket to Mars. 


And ignored him and called him a pest anda dunce. 


EARTHLING? 


FB © 


Once Carrion brought home He soon had & set witha 
a frayed book of instruction far-reaching pulse... 
And old TV parts for young Tt worked 1ine greased magic, 
Ghouls construction.... with monstrous results F 


Ww 


EARTH MUST NOT KNOW OF S/T JUST HEARD LISTEN, YOUNG ‘LO, SPIRIT? IT'S 
OUR ACTIONS JUST YET... THE MARTIANS CARRION ! THE 
WE'RE GOING TO LIQUIDATE ON CHANNEL 15 MARTIANS ARE 
Your TV SET’ SS. I WANT NEAR / 
WE'RE PROPELLING A COSMC 77” PROTECTION IF YOU WANT ME 
EXPLOSION TOWARD YOU., A BLAST IS 
B HOURS AND 12 MINUTES 
FROM NOW, ADIEU! 


ATTENTIONS MARS. 
CALLING ONE, 
MINUTE TO GO) 


Let's scram, said the Spirit, 
or we're smithereens. 


THIS IS THE WAY YOU HEARD IT.... [SUT HERE ARE THE FACTS..... 


HEE HEE WAIT'LL LET'S TUNE IN || BARTHLING, IF YOU ARE 
THE SPIRIT GETS CHANNEL 15, ‘ 7 r 
BACK: HE'S GONNA ISN'T THAT WHAT. Hit BR as Gooe Sh aun. 
GET THE ROASTING y' » THE KID SAID? 

OF HIS LIFE 


— Fra SAWS THE COSMIC RING CENTER 
) | i. ! > YOU'LL FINO IS QUITE HARMLESS; 
RS & NEAR THE SET YOU WON'T GET 
A S EITHER LEGLESS OR ARMLESSI, 


y 


CHANNEL 152 \/ THERE ARE ONLY WE WANT IT IN MARS, SO WEILL SNATCH 

THERE'S NO 13 CHANNELS / THE SET BACK WITH US 

CHANNEL '15,/ ALL ELSE WILL BE DESTROYED IN A 
HUNDRED YARD RADIUS,7 


to SéconDS~ 
9 SECONDS” 
& SECONDS~"~ 
1 5econos™ 
geconos~” 


J 
7 


INUANNNNN 


Ls Lith 


POOR SPIRIT! DON'T BE TOO ROUGH 
ON HIM, BOYS"~-HE'S A REAL CLEVER 

GUY" BUT SOMETIMES, I DONT KNOW, 
HE GETS THESE QUEER IDEAS 


"Twos the last that was heard 
on Channel 15 
The Martians had come and left, 
_ without being seen. 


TREMOR! NO 
K DAMAGE HAS BEEN‘S 
REPORTED ~~THERE 


DOGGONE ‘EM! TL GeT 
MY SET BACK PRETTY SOON a 2 
ILL GET BETTER BEARINGS = 
ON MARS FROM THE 
IOON J 


/ IT WAS ALL TRUE~-I SAW 
THE MARTIANS. ON THE KIDS 
WAS AN 


TV J THERE 


UT THE COLD FACTS REMAIN... 


eo a < | But if you will probe 
oe — aN ~ in the muck and mire, 
Properly dressed in 


your oldest attire- 


CLAUS SOE 
There you'll discover 


Midst refuse and litter and ashes of coal 

Where once was a dwelling there now ie a hele. an instruction book, 
i: makes no great difference, though it stirred up a lot Honest, its SHENG rss 
So what can you prove inan old garbage plot ? \. youve only to kok! 
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WAS NOHERO 


HIS HOMELIFE 
WAS FAR 
FROM HEROIC. 


ee rs yusT ym 
oops 
SORRY... 
ems) A 


OH, DAD--~- PLEASE us \ 
KIOS WANT TO USE THE 
LIVING ROOM 


Bae FS A 7 
“nN 
CO \\ 


Every morning 
at g:12....0n the 
station platform 


+002 So forth 


Be 5:00 PM. he fina hed rush to catch the 
closed the 5:15 in a most unheroic 
accounts FE. fashion.... 


HMMM....MIGHT BE 


I'LL JAM THIS DooR so NOBODY 
COMES INI GO GET THE ‘ 
ENGINEER A if 7 "| Y 


= 


/ CLOSE THAT Door, 
AND KEEP. iT 
: CLOSED | 


a 
r 


ONE ON 


aa 


Y TL eX iT SOT MM POH Mv No ONE Devine! 
St ase” THE TRAINS RUANING a 


LOOSE, 


WE'RE GOING 60,7 

WE HAVE TO STOP 

AT BRANCHVILLE 

JUNCTION TO LET 

THE EASTBOUND 
IT 


WE'RE COMING TO 
A CURVE....1T 
MIGHT THROW HIM 
OFF BALANCE... 


\/NO=-WE wont] [7 


WE'RE JUMPING 
OFF AT GREAT 
MEADOWS,’ 


YouRE GOING TO_ BE 
I 


ILLED_ IN THE WRECKS 

WOULDN'T LIKE TO LEAVE 

ANY TELLTALE BULLETS 
IN YOU JT rae j 


/ IVE GOT TO GET 
SOMEBODy TO 
STOP THIS TRAIN 


GET TO THE 
LOCOMOTIVE 


WHERE'S THE Brake 2 eral 
vs THE BRAKE 222 


iT WON'T BUDGE! 
AND WE'RE DUE 
AT THE JUNCTION 


I WAS TRAILING 

THEM. <TRAIN BANDITS 

AFTER SOME VITAL 
GOVERNMENT 


SOME INJURIES 
IN THE COACHES, 
THREE 


AD 
IN THE BAGGAGE 
CARS 


~< MATERIAL 


OKAY, SPRITE LETON Not many 


HAVE rT NO! 
BLEW THE WHISTLE 


miles away 


BUT WHAT I CANT 
FIGURE OUT--WE 
WERE DOING 60., 


NOW WHERE HAVE YOU ES 

LATE, HENRY 2 THE IDEAI7 Do 

E | YOU THINK I HAVE NOTHING To, 
00 BUT KEEP SUPPER WAITING 


faa YAK YAK YAK OUTA 
YAKATA vAK:~ THE WAY DAD 
LOOK OUT !7 
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Te ie T/HUSBAND 


IRLS, WOULD YOU LIKE TO GO_ON A CRUISE, 
8 iH cosTINg YOU GENT LIMES” manent ee 


2 1T CA 
MARRY A SHIPPING 

MAGNATE /- THE TIME IT TOOK 
MY NETH HUSBAND, ELLIS MURDOCH.. 


L9H HERE SHE IS NAMED 
AFTER YOU- Pie eg PIGELL/ )- 


IF THE F.B.I. DOESN'T THINK SHE'S BUT HER INCOME |S HIGHER 


LEGITIMATE, wHy Don't THAN THESE CARGOES OF 


YOU NAB HER ON SCRAP JRON CAN BRING IN. 


THE INCOME TAX? BESIDES, WE WANT TO TRACE 
- DOWN HER HUSBAND...WE 
SUSPECT HIM OF 
TREASON BUT 
HE'S DISAPPEARED 


Pp! THAT Does Tf 
BATTEN THE HATCHES 


WE'RE DOCKING TONIGHT, IL HAVE TO CONTACT 
MAIAM....D'LL BE GLAD TO KING KWANG imMep- 
BE RID OF THAT CONTRA \ATELY I WANT MY 
BAND HIDDEN UNDER THAT 


NEW CAR UNLOADED 


ome 


ELLE 


g 
& 
f= J 
9 
wn 
wu 
= 
in 
bP 
g 


a 
is¥ 
BF 
RE 


THE SHIPS LISTING! 
WHAT'S GOING ON 


HERE 


eS 


ELLIS! are 

YOu ALL p 

RIGHT 22 ” = 
( SW) “GH al \ 


ea 
Zz 


DARLING/ ARE you 
HURT? COME TO 
PIGELL, HONEY~+---- 
ARE YOU COLD ? 
P'GELL WILL. — 


THE CARGO'S 
SHIFTING /7 


AH, WELL 7 I 

STILL HAVE 
MY ASSETS. 

AND YOUR. 

HUSBAND, 


BY THE WAY, WH, 
COUNTRY AM 
IN? y 


|AT 
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KING WANG 


MY OLD 
HOME TOWNS 


PEOPLE| ! YOU LOOK ONCE MORE UPON KING KWANG! 
I AM TAKING BOESESSION OF THE TOWNS OBEY 
eee nor pag THE GOVERN- 
YOUR BLOOP WIL FLOW Oe 
LIKE WINE / 


A I KNEW KWANG 
DAY OF, | WHEN HE PLAYED 
INFAMY! 2 IN THE MUD 


NO MORE SCHOOL! WE 
NEED THE SPACE FOR 
SUPPLIES 7 


MAY THE SKY 
RAIN CURSES 
ON HIS HEADS 


OH, I'VE NEVER 
HAD A PICTURE 
OF MY BOV-~-I 
WILL TAKE THIS! 


YOU'RE BACK-- AND 
I JUST ILED YOU 
ANOTHER LETTER- 
WITH ALL THE LATEST 


“Yon My HOW 
IMPORTANT 4 


UN THE DAYS THAT FOLLOW A PALL OF DREAD AND GLOOM SETTLES ON THE TOWN. 
WHILE THE BRIGANDS MAKE MERRY...ON SATURDAY MGHT. 


. A LETTER FROM 
ofp ; MY MAMA J’ LOOK, 


a 


L 


p) 


RIP UP THE TRACK/ we wilt AND WEILL PICK OFF 
WRECK THAT TRAINS ALL SURVIVORS WITH 
i OUR RIFLES 7 


THERE'S MY BABY 
15 SO THE TRAIN THE PATROL IN THE 


BOY! MY, HE! 
‘CAN" 6 LATE/S J HILL CAN SEE AHEAD~ 
BUSY, I CAN'T ANOTHER THEY Wich “SIGNAL 


SOMEBODY'S SIGNAL- 


Y THEY COME THEY'VE 
50 SLOWLy STOPPED’ 
? 22? 


ALY 


— o < = 
THE POLICE DON'T fe) ICK 9 ~ THE BUILDING 
KNOW WE'RE IN HERE J ke oa J WILL COLLAPSE 


MAMA'S LETTER~~-T 
MUST GO BACK AND 
FIND [T-- 


THE THING IN THE JUNGLE 
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rt 


KR<ZisaZi> 


j= 


world where the Gl 


PIRIT now finds him- wt -: 
oF there are ma: f Ve 7 


: st: ge animals. 
\ zy 
Y 


nat is why hunt- 
ere, tired of the usual “ALONG 
game come here tO I'M HEADING 
t or die. UP COUNTRY. 
ANYWAY, MR. SS 
s0, as you TRAVAIL! Yi 
might expect, stories 
BL grow about the more 
WA unusual things in 
Q the hills. 


Bs heavy stillness, 
dank 


warin.... 


aa Bihar esos iat. EXASPERATI 
Look | RUINED os SETHI 
I La Foe try PRUS 
To SAV THE 
LEAST, 


I'M SORRY, TRAVAIL~ 
BOAR GOT-ER-~ 


A THE THING 


SAVED MY LIFES 


WE'VE COMBED THE 
JUNGLE FOR 


OF 
e THOSE WHO STALK THE BIG 
vooDo0 ! Don't, Y Cie. some 

TAKE IT SERIOUS, one 
TRUE, 
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WANCHU 


(Dn THE ANNIVERSARY OF WANGTE*-s-s- 
Y IN THE SEASON OF THE FLOWERING 
OF THE TUNTSE IN THE VALLEY, A 


RY. 
a | sass BUT SINCE THIS ANCIENT 
- =e. "KINGDOM HAD NEVER BEEN 
Lae See, IN TOUCH WITH THE WORLD 
LG ie Ady, : OUTSIDE +~--NO ONE 
YO 4 amy “ WOULD KNOW-SAVE 
Mf, LEP RS be FOR AN OCCASIONAL 
4 TRAVELLER. 


OF WANCHU,. THE FLICKERING 
FIRELIGHT MAKES THE RUGGED 
FORM OF THE SPIRIT SEEM 

PART OF THE GLOWERING | 
LANDSCAPE... 


I'M IN THE PEAKS OF WANCHU-- 
WELL FROM HERE ON IT/LL BE 
DOWN HILL To THE COAST... 
THIS IS THE LAST TIME I 
LET DOLAI 


DIPLOMATIC PAPERS: 
REQUEST RECOGNITION 
oF WANCHU-- AND 


LOTUS“: AGHAGH 
a 


UHHH 


IM A FRIEND 
FRIEND #20: 


f°) ) 3 


ONESIDE-~-ONESIDE 
I sap’ 
LE 
} +e¥X ey a th 


SURE LADY-~ TAKE 
ITS THESE AFFAIRS 
ARE NONE 
OF MY 


ENCE FROM THE 
OUTSIDE WORLD 


+,AND SO, THE FOLLOWING MORNING---- MAYBE ALL RIGHT THERE, TAKE 
THE SPIRIT FINOS HIMSELF ON THE IT EASY I WANT 
EASTERN SLOPE----THE MORNING MIST MYSELF 

THINS TO REVEAL---THE 


THE HILLS 
ING |DOGS 


HMM...AN AMERICAN COULD 
WIELD INFLUENCE FOR US 


THEY WOULD BE HAPPY... T THINK TLL 
BUT THERE ARE TRAITORS NOT IT 
AMONG THEM WHO OPPOSE 

CO-OPERATION AND TAXES,” 


(T'S A BEAUTIFUL 
J MUST 


HERE IS YOUR ARSENAL/| 
THE DOGS IN THE HILLS 
WILL USE PRIMITIVE 
I6-~-SINCE WE 
HAVE SOME FIREARMS 
Wu, BE 'NO MATCH 
WILL BE Some 
FOR US! wry) 


CALL OUT THE 
MILITIAYALL OUT” 


(5 MORE TM ON 
THE WRONG SIDE! 


] BEHIND THE WALL OF THE SILENT 
WHITE PEAKS, 
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KHYBER BILL 


i 


, DADDY, 
IT SEEMS LOGICAL Vibe 


= 2 a 
AND INDEED, ELLEN'S RIGHT~-FOR AT THIS VERY MOMENT IN THE PROVINCE OF 


PESKY HILL REBELS 
FOR YA...NOW WE AIMS: 
PAID,” 


SIX PURSES OF SILVER, 
AS AGREED, BUT THERE 1S 


SORRY TO DISTURB YOU, ANCIENT 
ONE--I'M JUST PASSING THROUGH 


"4 QI Wy 


A HELICOPTERS) _OH YES, 
I NEED 


» I We DINE? 
) : 


HOPE 
FoR us J 

KING WILLIE 
GOES NOW 


OKAY NOW, CHUMS-~- DOWN, SIMBA! We're 


ONCE WE'RE Z 
IN THE ‘ILLS, 


WILL OUTSMAI 
‘EMS 


AT KHYBER 
BILL? BLINKIN! 
BILLY GoaTS / 


Wat waa / wor. Ae YE 
YOUNG 
vBER wie Ow, 


7 YOU!/ You'RE AT / SIMBA:-YOU/ UHHH 
h THE z o' =~ 


Si) 
I’M KING WILLY-~ 


% y 
= 
SF, 


\ 


THE EVIL DAYS ARE OVERS 
WL. “| ZagpA «WE ARE ON THE THRESHOLD 
A STRANGE HUSH is ONES ) Be” \ OF ANEW LIFE---A NEW 
SETTLES OVER THE ; 
COUNTRYSIDE. 
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SCHOOL IS OUT 


Mezza] HEADQUARTERS 
z ON THIS GAY 
I’M TRAVELIN’ BY _SEA:---LIKE Z JUNE DAYs- 
MAH OL! FRIEND, THE SPIRIT, ” LAS: HOw 
Ti DIFFERENT.’ 
Is 


AaeB SSAE 


SCHOOL |S 


NOT OUT _ 


WE'LL MAKE A 


DETEC: : a, yi 
a. cy 


Ny 


li “. 


anu 


yw soy 


WAITLL YA SEE 


CoMlesION 
ULLO! 
: EBO| 
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A TICKET HOME 


i cu j 7 
ASNOP ITCH] EW eee ee 
™ | ai | 
| - j Hi ‘A I ARREST, 
\ ied b i L_ "ALL“POREieneRe” 
\ Qu a] i if TAKE THEM TO 
I | THE COMPOUNDS 


~~ ITIS NON-' OVER 
Tre OE Ro 


YOU ARE IN NO POSITION] 
10 ENO, QUES- J 


“TILL HAVE TO a 
SWIM“ 50 LONG 


COPYRIGHT 1951 WILL EISNER PRODUCTIONS 


IN_THE MIDDLE OF NOWHERE---A 
STRANGE THING HAPPENS--~- 


ALL RIGHT EVERYBODY, THIS IS_WHE 
KEEP CALM NO YOU GET Our: 
: : 5 ALL OF Yous 


i wes y 


S. 


i) 


WE'VE BEEN 
SOLD OUT 
TO THE 
EMV 


Y THE MAN SAID. : 
I CAN WAIT, me ERICA THEY 
aa 25 PAID ME WELL 
FoR IT’ 


THERE> IT'S 


pb ft, 
{ reer) Y 


THIS _IS 
Nev x fut YOUR FAULT! 
DO wrth 
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CHE LOOT OF ROBINSON CRUSOE 


inn somebody please 
» notify the boys of \ 
that eastern college -  &>/ 


who voted Pgel. 
“The girl theyd like 
most to be cast 


? 


has obliged-» 
and the “Spirit 
now finds him- 
self in that very 
position. 


‘ 
owners 

- — 

Sh 
mic) 
Y So come with us to 

B the breeze caressed 
tropical sanctuary-and 
gaze with us, upon this 
D idyll of technicolor 


( paradise. 


PEARLS J MILLION san TRY THAT FOR AN 
PEARLS! THE WHOLE . APPETIZERS T/LL SEE 
BEACH IS COVERED EAT q IF I CAN RUSTLE UP /4 


4 


WELL, THIS: 
DOESN'T SOLVE 
YOUR DINNER 


Y THERE'S 
AN OLD 
VOLCANO «- 


(SUCH A FINE BEARD) |/ SHE'S GOING 
DEVASTATING TO STAY HERE! 
Zé r <<] I LIKE Her 


NOW LOOK PALS YOU 
CAN STAy~-WE'RE 
. GOING 


ae 


EXCUSE ME JUST 


ALRIGHT. A <5 WNowHE'S BEEN [THis LaDy CAN HAVE MY 
LETS GO LIVING THERE CABIN, CAP'N SILLESCORT 
HE'S A WILD HER BELOW-~ x 


WHAT'S PGELL uP TO? 4} 
HAVEN'T SEEN HER SINCE 
F WE CAME ABOARD... 


TAKE OVER THAT 
ISLAND! PEARLS, 


DUE sou'- <4 
WEST BY 
rx WEST FULL. 


Eillowing is a notewo: 
comment made by Police 
Commissioner Dolan of 
Central Citys Police Dept. 
when the tale was related 
to him later by two reliable 
witnesses.... 


WE'VE SEARCHED FoR \| 
HOURS. NOT A SOUL 

IN THESE WATERS 
VANISHED,” » 


And the Southern 
Cloud steams east- 
wordleaving the 
island of Pearis-.and : 
the fate of Pgell as 
unknown as the mystery \¢ 
of the sea itself. 


= - CLF7 
A VERY G00> MORNING TO You CITY 
DWELLERS ~~~ THE WEATHER FORE- 
CAST FOR CENTRAL CITY AND VICINITY 
eT Wie BE SUNNY AND HOr 


TODAY WT A HIGH IN THE 
LOW NINTIES _ 


THIS /$ THE “IND OF DAY FOR 
ARE MOVING IN FROM THE GULF. LYING ON THE BEACH... 
THE TEMPERATURE NOW IN 
DOWNTOWN CENTRAL CTY AT 
TAM. 18 87° WITH THe 
HUMPITY AT 63% 10. 


hy, 


q BALL 
Oi) 


>, Inv L MUST'VE 
PASSED OUT 


C’/MON DOWN. 

4 MURRAY IS 
vai A SIESY 
5 7| FMURRAY 1S 


2 A SISSY/, 
XE § 


Ae 
_ SwT FOLLOWED 


( WuST HAVE TO WNIT 


(WS 
=) TILL SOMEONE: FtIng 
Meme 


WERE 19 THE ELEVEN O'CLOCK 
WEATHER REPORT TEMPERATURE 
93° HUMNICITY 85% ~~ THE 1S 

A RISE OF 6° SINCE 6AM. 


SURE HOPE /T RAIN Makes MY 
CONT RAIN, I HAle SO STRAIGHT: 
> GOT A DATE wiTH WHY I CAN'T HAVE: 
FRED TINIGHT 7 YA Wavy HAIR LIKE 


KNOW WHAT THE OTHER GIRLS, I 


RAIN DOES T'MY . CAN'T UNDERSTAND! 
7 


TWE HEAT At ONE 0 CLOCK 

HAS REACHED A HGH OF 98° 
~~SIX PEOPLE HAVE COLLAPSED <[ 
IN DOWNTOWN CENTRAL City 7S 


YIKNOW WHAT I THINK, 
MRS, SCULLY 2 I THINK 
ITS THE TIMES WE LIVE 

INS ALL THIS 1S SORT 
OF A PUNISHMENT I 


NOW THe WAY TN 
woe Tee 


P WHY STRAIN YOUR 


THERE 1S NO EXPECTED 
—> PROP IN THE TEMPERATURE, 
7 OFFICES ARE LETTING Gur 
EMPLOYEES EARLY, 
N 


TWAS TELLING MY 


MURRAY LAST NIGHT, HE. 


SHOULD BE 


ASHAMED ie 


DON'T EAT HIS 


IF ONLY SOMEONE 
WOULD NOTICE 
ME +57" TOO 

WEAK To YELL 
IM HELPLESS~ 


I_ DROPPED A 
TOWEL! I HATE 
TO GO "DOWN IN THIS, 
HEAT and Pick 7 ups 
HEART MRS, GOOTCH,” 


LET YER SON GET 
(T WHEN HE 


CEREAL 
WHILE. PEOPLE IN, EUROPE 
ARE STARVIN'S 


ALL Hear RECORDS HAVE BEEN 
BROSEN~++4+-AT FOU _ 1G < 
S The TEMPERATURE Re Ps Bon 


COTE TEMPERATE ~~ e'aLMost FUNNY J 
NTINLES TO ReiSE E BRNO SRN 
7a, NTE. HAVE COOEE HERE IN THE MIDDLE 
j THE STREET: iw 


BOF THE ciry AND | 
NO ONE TO HELP 


SAND SAREF'S 
NS NICE Town 
V 0Sé'T'BE IN LOVE 


iene ( «f C'MON DOWN | 
le AN’ HAVE 
A_GAME 


NICE GIRL ELEN: 


FINE + 


WITH SAND~s 
} wonoer 
16 Qe 


% 
THINK~+»- GOTTA 

THINK Peofle 

y & 
KNON => DOLAN + SagMyo= 


SATIN: CARRION: ocTOPUg. 


Te tin GY 


——. 3 


THERE 17 GOES =A HIGH 

ca A Pomel 1719 IN THERE 
ewe dur 10 DEEP Genrer, : FOR A HOME RUN-~ 
HE CAN'T GET [Po : 


LATER... tHe SPIRITS OK 
WY HELL BE A SICK Boy 
FOR SOME Ne Foun” 
b phues, FROM HIM.) ( 
RELL RECOVER 7 


(T'S BEGINNING 
TO RAIN, 
DADDY, / 
EAT Your SUPPERS 


MURREEEE J 
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Am NOT Sick / 

AM PERFECTLY HEALTHY” 

THERE \S NOTHING 

WRONG WITH MEceee; 
SU] 


; Gi ay 
Y > 
AA TNT,” 


Goop! WE'RE ALL 
HERES YOU KNOW 
THE PURPOSE oF 
THIS MEETING 

GENTLEMEN,” 


TO 
WIPE OUT 
THE SPIRIT/ 


Hida TING Ser 


oS 


You FAILED mMisERABLY 
LAST EEK ’ I WILL 


TOLER, 
FAILURES,’ HE |S IN 


THE SOUTH WING 
ROOM 16.A/ 


By! 


SS 


ES 


AS 


<< 
—a 


AH ONE MOMENT. 
COMMISSIONER: 


DOLAN, MAY T 
TALK WITH YOU? 


I WAS WONDERING 
WHERE I'D FIND A 
SUIT OF CLOTHES 
TO WEAR OUT OF. 
THIS PLACE! 


FEET IN 
<i (NO TIMES 


es 
WISH THEY'D 
GO HOME, IT'S TOMORROW, _&= 
GETTING CHILLY SONT REMEMBER 
KEEP SMILING?) 


BEEN WAIN’ x 
R THIS CHANCI 
To KNOCK OFF 
THE SPIRIT. 
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— 


Sil 


Hi 


ae 


WN ia 


Be, AY bantu 


OH, YES 


THAT PHONE 
CALLS 


ay 
A 


| ne 
N es! lj 
\ mh 
\\ LSASN. 
VETA BARRA, THE GREAT STARS |/THEN THAT LAST 
OF SILENT FILMS, A LITTLE OLD&| | NIGHT WHEN HE 


CAME AT ite WT ey 
CARV WHERE 
WHAT couLp I 00? lige 


AND THE TRIAL WAS OVER, 

THE JURY RETURNED A 

VERDICT /N AN HOUR.... 
AA 


ePAR SOOT. 
re BAS 8M 
MISS BARRA YOU 
TAKE IT. ON THE ROADS 
YOURE GUI TY oN y 

x ID 

TLL A3, REST, UNTIL 

I PROVE '77 


Ha 


wr” 


TIN THE 
CAR, PLEASES 


A GUN, EH! THar's YOU ARE THE CRUELEST 
A LITTLE IDE MAN I HAVE EVER KNOWN 
BEAR THIS 


FOR HOURS I WALKED THE] Y 
STREET AFRAID TO ADMIT } ME! FORGET 
WHAT WAS HAPPENING... i 

RSE w y, 

FORGET 
ITS (YN \ CLOSED, 

|_| —— a 
— ©,0); 


/ <. i 
me 4 o— age 


+ = 


Sam 


es 


A 


I HATE TO ADMIT WHAT 

HAPPENED DURING THOSE 

NEXT WEEKS... 
eee 


II SHOULD BE GETTING 


4 
LOVE you 
EUSTACE,/ 


IMPORTANT 
THAN OUR 
HAPPINESS 2 


es LETTER |S FROM 
ONOLULU J IT'S FROM 
A FRIEND OF VETA'S 
LATE HUSBAND’ HE 
JUST RECEIVED NEWS 
OF THE DEATH AND 
HE'S ENCLOSED THE 
LAST 


VETA BARRA'S _) IT's 
HUSBAND DATED 
WROTE d 


STOP HIM / 
It'S A PLOTS’ 


IF_YOu LOVE 
ME, YOU WILL 
STOP HIM J 


YOU JUST GOT A L 


ITTLE 
f CONFUSED COLAN / IN 
DAYS WHO ISN'T 
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CHE RETURN OF THE NARCISSUS 


YOU REMEMBER 
> ras STRANDED 


ANCIENT HISTORY, 
SPREAD A 
DRAGNET ¢ 


k THERE I WA: A 
b SHIP, L 


I WAS IN THERE QUITE 3 
SOMETIME, WHEN---~ 


7+ a 
| = 


Z 


— 


Me Oe THEN, IN THE WHEELHOUSE, UP 
ON THE BRIDGE I DISCOVERED 
SOMETHING THAT HADN'T BEEN 
2 THERE BEFORE ~~ THE 
A [ SHIPS LOG OPENED TO 


| E THE LAsT ENTRY,7, 
aes 


will 


RO DEORE AE I 
SAS WHREFEK ED We 


E 


WHEN THE FOG CLEARED 
THERE WAS NOT A SIGN 


THERE YOU HAVE IT DOLAN--~ 
WEVE CRACKED A_CRIME COM- 
MITTED 33 YEARS AGO ON A 
SHIP THAT DOESN'T EX/ST~ OR 
DOES IT 22? WHERE DO WE 
GO FROM HERE =D 


NO, IT'S IMPOSSIBLE 
FOR YOU TO HAVE BEEN 
ABOARD THE NARCISSUS, 


THE NARCISSUS 2 
SEEMS TO MEOH 

I REMEMBER-~ SHE 
Was Li 
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The Foxtrot Poll 


4 oN 
WELCOME TO ANOTHER EXCITING 
IR 


Sen ADVENTURE AS OUI 


[/ NOW COMMISSIONER, NO 
DOUBT YOU HAVE MANY 
EXCITING STORIES YOU 


TO YOUR WAY OF 
Most o 1S THE 
JOST EXCITING ? 


LISTEN YOU» KICK 
ME AGAIN AND 


WHAT_AN 
EXAMPLE OF 
BELLIGERENT 
CRIME FIGHTING 


HATHA! rue 

CAMERAS ARE GooD 
THIS Way, EVENING / 

COMMISSIONER J 


COMMISSIONER ,” 5 
COMMISSIONER, 
I SAID-~~ 


TELL US 
COMMISSIONER 4 


RY FOR 
TONIGHT 2 


OUR STORY OPENS ON A RAINY 
B. MGHT ON CENTRAL eae 
4 WATERFRONT. je is 


tet 


=" 
en] ity 


YOU_WERE BECOMING \YOU AIN'T 
A_PEST SPIRIT’ 
TONIGHT IS OUR 


SMUGGLING RINGS CONTACT 


AND IT TURNS OUT TO BE 
A TRAP 1a 


bi, 


LL WHAT WILL 
HAPPEN NEXT? 
SOON WE SHALL 
KNOW BUT FIRST 
A WORD WTH 
COMMISSIONER 


Y COMMISSIONER, YOU ANo)WELL 
THAT PIPE OF YOURS | TIS 
ARE FAMOUS / I 


NOW COMMISSIONER, WE'D 
LIKE YOU TO COMPARE 
TWO DIFFERENT UNLABELED 
if 


OFF ORE 
pele! 


Ny 


i! WHEN WE LAST SAW THE SPIRIT, 
HE WAS TRAPPED HELPLESSLY BY 
SAND SAREF AND HER MOB. > 


en ee eee 


YOU WOULDN'T 
BE SWEET on 
1M, WOULD. — 
YOU Lassie? 


NOW THAT WE 
GOT 'IM, I 


TO 
EXPLAIN! 

THEY'RE 
BREAKING 
DOWN THE 

DOOR /7 


{MY WHAT INTENSE EXCITEMENT “"~1) 


FOR=METO---GETA~ 
CLEAN---SHAVE---AND-~- 
BE“ ATTRACTIVE: % 
TO-WOMEN J 


WHY NOT TRY CONTOUR 
BLADES,’ THE RUBBERIZED 
RAZOR BLADE MADE TO FIT 
THE SHAPE OF YOUR FACES 
LEADING THROAT SPECIALISTS 
RECOMMEND CONTOUR BLADES! 
AND REMEMBER, CONTOUR BLADES 
CONTAIN ITEM ‘1927 


ITEM 192/ 
WOW /--TLL- 
GET - THEM 

TONIGHT! 


i. CROOKS BREAK INTO THE LOCKED 
ETS WATCH EH ? 


IT WAS LUCKY WE 
FOLLOWED you 


WELL THAT CERTAINLY WAS 
A_THRILLER AND WE HOPE 
YOU'LL LET US KNOW WHAT 
YOU THINK OF THIS NEW 
SERIES OF SPIRIT STORIES! 
THS |IS6 BERT SMIRK 
SAYING GOOD NIGHT/ 
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NIGHT ON THE WATERFRONT 


bose = é a Sas 
—— J 2 Aa 
——— —— 


a 


"LY 


[Q) 
WPS 
aS 
I 


THIS 15 _(T, SPIRIT.” 
7 OO AE, 


LAST WEEK I GoT A TIP tHar \—| |“ \("“Many Beave HeAeTs 
MARINER 


” 
Ni 


THE WATERFRONT SILENT 
IN (T'S TERROR---- 


= 
ae Aalg/ WHAT'LL 
zy 2 iT BE 


MATE? 


l= 
Nas 


S 
f 
|_p 


YOU ARE ALL EQUIP} 
WITH THE PROPER ree 
ONS / WE ARE 


THE_TIME /5 NOW 
7:59 PM, 


LAT THAT PRECISE MOMENT, FROM THE WS OF THE WHARVES 

MASSES OF MEN EMERGE CARRYING BELAYING PINS, KNIVES, CLUBS, 

Ae OF BROKEN BOTTLES...ANY WEAPON THEY CAN LAY TEES 
ON 


Bat 
<> 
3 
ss 


pee (el 


THAT'S RIGHT “~ THE 
RS SAS I Dy 
TACTICAL POSITION B 


~~ WHEREVER THI 
DEVIL THaT IS 7 


EZ 


HOW FAR CAN THESE J Y RIGHT’ an "7 
RIDDLES GO? Wi ALBATROSS / 
THE ANCIEN: IT LOOKS UKE 


FOR FOOD? 


VV tHe FIRST REPORTS BIER BE Has 
FALLEN wre! 
THe WATERERONT POLITICIANS 
SUPE cue 


IE MORNI Ne ee 
POLICE WILL Fe 
hg HELPLESS }/ We SEEM 
- dS ae Ay; 


Se kn 


WELCO; oor me 


i] rALL- \ 
SEDI AER My 


Sy WiLL BE 
BROKEN // 
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DEACON MANTIS 


PVeacon Mantis used t'stand on his soap box ‘mongst 
“=“ all the hill folk and hed say..... 


SE 
{SNER 


Xe 


a4 hen" 


RETURN 10. ‘! REAP 
THE FRUITS OF LOVE 'ERE 
Z BRING THEE Sy (nani l 


We 


fs ynd soon all over the fille people got t’talkin’ about 
@ re ee ees an’ how he was gonna bring doom 
Oo evil...... 


yen one day"Deacon" Mantis packed his carpet bag 
and told the hill folk he was leaving 


2S 


Le 


a 
aN 


PI 


iW 


oO after years of bein NY : 
Jaughed at by ‘hill people, BVILN me \BROTHER, MADE’ 
ITY, 


Deacon" Mantis went to CTY I 
went | ag 70 FI ar 
> IT, 


: THAT HICK 
Cl DA CROWD 
LIKE NOBODY’s 
BUSINESS F 


a 
Mila @1Ae. 
Rw AWM eS een 


=! 


TOUCH? 
rT; FEEDS 
yy, 
eN|| | | 
NSS ea] | 


eas 


LEAVE US SAY FER EXAMPLE 


oN frend pi A a : 
BUT WILL HE 7A 
Bae et { ABOUT A US 
BESIDES L 


[| IN THE RUNNIN’ OUT 
OF INK WSTTIN' 


ty) 


oo 


HE DOES sEEM = S 
TO SELL His = = 
YOU, Sie 7 


TO 
=~ CHARITY, MR. 
( VAN GIZMOS 


\\ 
gy 
il 


nee 
ree 
N77 i i 


Of course all these goin's on, 
was unbeknownst t"Deacon 


REMEMBER... THE DAY IS NOT FAR 
OFF WHEN I SHALL AIM THE FINGER 


OF DOOM AT ALL oat, OF 

CRASHES = 4\ EVIL. /~GIVE UP THIS BITTER ROAD, 

By Neer ; ERE ITIS ,TOO LATE Sr 
ANCE, . 


AH, commissionge! \ WELL HAVE 
THAT B, 


60 THAT'S TH 
GINK WHO'S GMNG 
THE CHARITY SPIEL 
AT THE BAZAAR.’ 
PRETTY CORNY 
IF Y'Ask MEF y. 


And that night, like every night, 
Deacon" Mantis went home to 
his dingy 111 flat in the slums 
of Central City.... 


T'HAVE SECH VE 
GOOD FRIENDS,” 


jac 
\ 


ree: SA. 


Later.. 


NOT A MINK CO, 


INE IN TOWN, THAT NOTA 
ISN'T HERE J GoT THING 
YOUR MEN STAKED | T'WORRY, 
OuT ? 14 70 
\ss Wo 
\ TY \ 
VA AY 
Fea 


iy SSS 
BS lh | | be 
h; Hi Le As EAS 


‘ iy 


f t 
EA KAS } 
: VK | 
WHAT 4 MOB, TAKE IT 
IOLANS THERE'S } EASY SPIRIT, 
AT THERE'S 


J 
‘ Qi law 


al 


ae, THIVES 
SAYe,/ JERKS WITH YOU , 
aee| HOLGIN’ THE CROW 
= oe = y 


AT LAST MAH 
PATIENCE IS 
EXHAUSTED/ 

\ VERMIN--THY 

DOC) HAS 
COME / —@ 


ra c= 


Later... Police Headquarters. 
COMMISSIONER, \ YAW AY” 


THE 
MOB i 
ANYHOW, 


Well,"Deacon" Mantis went And that jest about ends th’ 
back t'his hills and it was 
just like old times.... 
: IE DAY IS 
WEIGHBOR/ CVE UE 
THIS EVIL LIFE / 


weeks # ae papers... 
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DANCE OF THE BULLFIGHTER 


SUPPOSE YOU'VE 


FRANCESCA BY NOWT 
Yes" DANCE OF THE 
BULLFIGHTER’ Is A 

LEGEND AFTER 


Es) il 


a < ae 
BT ATI 
ne Gir 


NEVER HEARD OF ME, HUH? YE'SEE, IMA THEATRICAL PUBLKITY 
WELL T_AIN'T SURPRISED. IT THAT'S HOW I MET FRANCESCA... 
WAS NEVER MY JOB T'BE 


AND_NOW, 

UTEOUS 
BEND Tnpance Oro 
THE BULLFIGHTER/ La 


I CAN MAKE 
YOu BIGZ 


IS ITA 
FRANCESCA 


5 WHAT 
DO 


[=] DAILY SPRANGE [21 


DANCER 
FREED 


WITNESS CLEARS 
HER OF THEATRE 
MANAGER'S DEATH. 


\ 
THINK? 


WE SPENT A MONTH /N 
TIJUANA SEEING THE 

BULLFIGHTS, READYINS 
A NEW ACT.... eet 


THAT MGHT: 8 
HERE SHE JS... 


FRANCESCA 
AND HER DANCE 
F TH 


PAM, SAA Vil 


YOU DON'T KNOW HOW 
are TO BE 


MADE THE DEAL OF A LIFETIME..... 
WITH THAT A A A 


NO CAUSE TO 
(OR. BULL. 


THEN WE MOVED INTO CENTRAL CITY AND T 


IMAL 7... K/ NO MORE NIGHTCLUB 
MYSELF SOMETIMES I FLOORS,’ A_WHOLE ARENA 
WISH THAT HE WERE DECKED UP LIKE IN SPAIN” 
vow AND WE'RE SOLD BULL, ITS 
UT_FOR FOURTEEN WONDERFUL 
WEEKS/ Va 
= 
= == 


COPYRIGHT 1961 ) 


EISNER 


HOLD THAT PHONE’ 
THAT AIN'T OUR 


BULLS THAT'S 
A WILD ONE 


y 


[T WAS THE MOST HYPNOTICALLY| [WE GOT PULLED INTO 
BEAUTIFUL THING I EVER SEEN...| |\COURT ON AN /N- 
TIME AND TIME AGAIN THAT BULL 4 }UUNC TION...» 
BULLFIGHTING MAY 
BE ILLEGAL, BUT we 
ARE CONDUCTING A 
DANCE EXHIBITION, 
YOUR HONOR, IT'S NO 
MORE HARMFUL THAN 
A RODEO/ 


Z WALKED AROUND ALL 
AFTERNOON, .. THEN THAT 
MGHT BEFORE THE SHOM,. 


~ 
BaBy, T CAN'T) NO 


MI6S FRANCESCA, DIMLY- FROM Fake AWAY, 
I'S OME TO TZ HEARD HER ENTRANCE 
GO i 


«THE CROWDS ROAR... 


Lor 


Ome 


Do NS 
CAN 


bo sw KINDA CRAZY, 
FC ANT IT? 


I COULD SEE THE CHARGE, 
HE PIROUETTE GRACEFULLY 


HELLO. ah z 
I 
N SH 
4 f ad 
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DR. SCHYZOID 


THE 
Zw 
3 Ms —_ 
aie we e VB 3 
enol, toad At )S 
a SOT gait 4 ze 
pin onda Ot iS 2 ZANK 
Oe ‘ “9 ~ YOU.... 
a noone Dy/ 
a) Sg | 
oe 8 
ya at 
son SI 
‘ \ 


as 
~~ SS “4 
Nae Az, aN) OD 


AWEH,.2 HAFE HERE A COPY OF 
"THE SPIRIT" A TYPICAL COMIC 
STRIP _UFF TODAY, BY READING 
VUN STORY VE SHOULD BE \, 
ABLE TO GAIN A ICHOLOGICAL 
CONCEPT UFF TI MOTIVATIONS 


AND 
QUENTLY HIS CHARACTERS, 


ON PAGE THREE VE Harr , You. Wa NOTICE fg OFTEN 
HE Furr INTO A DARE iN PARE OnE, FT SIGNIFIES 
ROOM JIT > INSECURITY” 


HE | ICKED, GOUGED FINALLY BEATEN AND 
BarFEee Met NOTING BLOO; IE ISS 
HOW OFTEN THIS OCCURS, DRAG FROM 
THE BY THE 
INCLUSION ZAT THE CRIMI Va 
NB Se Here” 
CENEENCIES 7 = 
ey 


THe DEMONSTRATES THE TRIUMPH 


fe) 
OMPLEX. WITH MANIC> 
DEPRESSIVE QUALITIES 7 


R_ THE 
IRN, THEY 
\it 


OY ik 


OR_ MAYBE Hote FIXATION. 
EITHER THAT OR THE SI 2 
VY COULD OR THE BROTHER. A 


Lie BOP PS 


To es en, “SenerNe ee 
CONFUSION AnD 

TIME. 

MIT 


THEY SYMBOUZE THE "GANG" 
COMPLEX, 
INDIVIDUAL, DENOTING A MALAD- 


AT UFF THE. 
JUSTMENT AND A, kk COMPLEX 
© _ 


ON REALY 


AT THIS POINT THE SPIRIT 
HAFFING REGAINED CONSCIOUS- 
SS, ‘S UPON THE 
SCENE AGAIN /- 
TO THE END 
PAGE 


Rebbe Ss 


ON PAGE FIVE VE FIND THE y 
SPIRIT YEPKENEO AND WOUNDED, BEI Pp 
i] 


TTLING AGAINST TOWARD. THE 
IMBOSSIBLE 000s J y 
A 
OP | Ves 5 
ke “s : 
= 7 N 


AG) 
mT AS Nee DP 


é Cf 64 
Z B PA NHETE 
V THE $Pii NOT vin-~ BY THE SPIRIT LOSING THE 
(ED BISINTERGRATION Ure 


IT CAN 


ae 


ON THIS PAGE VE SEE THE 
SPIRIT CALLING COMI 
DOLAN TO PICK UP THE 
CRIMINALS 7 pe He 
i=) ITY LF 


ALZO, THE MASK IS_A SYMBOL 
OF_ ACCOMPLISHMENT, MITOUT IT 
THE SPIRIT ISS 
MIT_IT HE_I55 A HERO. 
CRUTCH UFF THE SUP’ 
EGO. 4 FALSE ILLUSION 
ITY 7 


UFF SECURI 


HERE VE SEE THE SYMBOL 

OEE SpLit pers ALITY, 

’ REALLY 

95, FALSE ILLUSION 

A HALLUCINATION’ © 
A FAKE, 


S75 
wee 


( 


(1 
Nee f 
S) 
Ay <S 
») 
ys 


NEY 


= 
LT eS ZA 


SSL 


ws 


THEY SEARCH FOR THE 
JEWELE JUST. 


AS 
THE CRIMINALS, THE 


\ 


ve 


25 
callie 
17 
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THE COUNTERFEIT KITTER 


Ailes bys mad 


=a LE 


Eicoidloa spelt logy os ara 
Biot 


male nara end es 


and that's exactly the way things were for 11 years, until...., 
ri 


= 


One day a man walked into 
police headquarters and said... 


WOULD LIKE TO 


SEE COMMISFIONER 
DOLAN,/ 


Bil Foe \e 
LTR | Ae 


SS 


APPEARANCE OF poe 
DIGGING_MYSELF OUT I_ FOUND 


DEATH, AFT 
MYSELF Wir TO REMEMBER 
ING g 


ye i od at 
pi! K/A 


FOR YEARS I WANDERED AROUND 
IN A DAZE, FINALLY LAST WEEK 
I CAME TO MY SENSI 3 
CAUSED THIS I DO 

NOW AT LAST I AM 


AGAIN... HOME , 


IE EBONY PICKS 


YOU SEE 
THIS MOMENT TO 


COMMISSIONER, 
Ts EMPTYS 


IN THE BOTTOM OF 
THAT CASKET AND. 


HIDE-A-WAY, . I'LL 
KILL mysece’ 


AND NOW cOMMISSIONER, THAT I'VE 
VEN MY IDENTITY, I DEMAND 

THE BALANCE OF MY FATHER'S 

ESTATE... YOU WERE THE EXECUTOR 


COPYRIGHT _1951_ WILL EISNER PRODUCTIONS, 


OPEN THE TRAP DOOR 


TLL KICK THA 
NO GOOD FAKE 


RIGHT OUT THE 
@¥74/7 WINDOW! 


TROYED 
CORDS_OF DENNY 


; E 
GIVES _AWAY THE SPIRITS| COS FINGERPRINTS 


SO THERE COULD Wi 
BE A_COMPARISON, 


T's GONES,, 


S50 THAT'S His 
YOU'VE BEEN 


GAME: 


NOT A CENT LEFT) 
+.TO_ANY ACCOUNTANT 
IT WOULD LOOK LIKE 
I_HAD BEEN TAP- 
PING THE FUNDS J 


THERE is ONE 
WAY To STOP 
IMPO: 


THIS 
DOLAN 7 


i. sPiRIT ANSWER 
MELT 

+ — | ZaaN 

PAS | 


(es ) I 
4 


Svan 
“& 


cf 


DOLAN WAITS... FOR WHAT, 

HE KNOWS NOT,...THE HOURS 
OF NIGHT TICK BY... MORNING 
(5 NEAR. 


ZEN aie a. 
iil 4 | ‘Zs x. 


rae” 
WIDE ALARM 
PUT OUT 


FOR THE 
SPIRIT’ 


a) 


THAT NIGHT HE ~<(| 
WAs CAPA! 
OF MURDERS 


=) 
£0 
* 


ny ale 


SS = ee al 4) ss 

Lam NN | 
, ry. rt > AG ¥ 
Nl Me WA 


LATER THESE BOOKS ARE AMAZING, 
DOLANS IF YOU CAN'T 

EXPLAIN ‘THE 

OF 


nl 


AIARNENA! 


WHAT IS THE LINK’ 
BETWEEN THE MURDER 
OF DENNY COLT BY 


LEADING CIVIC 
GROUPS HAVE 


: AAR 
so's HIS 
Hes A vate! 
crook! | MavoRs 
e 
: \ 
IW OZ, AD aS 
HF SP 


THIS SESSION OF HAVE FOR YOU 
THE GRAND JURY MURDERER, 
IS NOW CONVENED, 


THIS 1s Your KILLER’ DENNY WAS AN OLD 2NUM_ALWAYS 
GRAB HIM! Yee AD ONE Ate FRIEND OF MINE... hor 


DENNY COLT PLOTTED I KNEW THE WOE 
IPOS-. 


TO GAIN THE COLT MAN _W4s_AN | 

HES A INHERITANCE MEANS} TOR J.T CHECKEL 

™ OF A HOAX/ HIS FINGERPRINTS 

KILLER! WITH THE FBT. 

RG THEY BELONGED 
ian! 5 

I 

\ 

ON \ 


AS 


DION'T WANT ALL RIGHT, SPIRIT © DOLAN COULD HAVE 
IT THE TAKE! THIS CLEARS EXPLAINED THAT, 
HAD A FIGHT... BUT THERE GENTLEMEN, BUT. 
(6 STILL THE HE WANTED, 
“Ale OF THE PROTECT ME 
COLT ESTATE SPIRIT! 


Det LIVING 
ACT OF DENI 


< 


591. Originally published September 23, 1951 


STONY KEEFER 


My name is Stony Keefer... 
youll forgive me if I tell 
my story quickly, but I 

am in a hurry...-you see | 
am lying on a junk heap in ‘ 
Central City with four bullets 
vin my chest, and very shortly 
b will, e dea 7] 
NUS 


YY 


, YOU HEAR THAT 2 THOSE ARE SIRENS. 
AMBULANCE. THEY VE COME TO PICK ME UP... 


THE LIGHTS OF THE STREET SEEM TO BOTHER |b DM AT THE HOSPITAL. ..WILL YOU 
ME....AN AMBLANCCE HAS COME TO PICK ME AT THE ON 
AND NEVER HAD SO MUCH OF A 
| <UvSS MADE 

LIFE... HEL 

ARE YOU, D 


iE TLL TALK NOW, SOIRITS ANYTHING. - DD /T AL BEGN 2. 
 WUST Ask ME, > 


LETS SEE...HOW 

ONT THNK...EVERYTHING /S 
WH/RLING.--CAN'T THINK 7,222 
HOW pip Ir ALL HAPPEN 2. 


YOU THE a 
YOU CAMT HEAR ME «+. xy 
Ca ee Ate ye 


z I'M NOT A NURSE, 
TING THESE DIZZY 


COME. | KOST Fave EER, ; 
I M HAV! MR. KE! , I AM 
NOW! ) DOZED o-F ‘OR SPELLS FOR A MONTH. 
IM SORRY FLOSS/ FINALLY I DECIDED TO 
NURSE / g Lb, SEE A DOCTOR... s-| 
WELL, THAT WAS SILKEN + 
FLOSS... 4 


a STA Ill a Well! 


vid 


SHE ASKED LOTS OF QUESTIO 
AND I WENT SIGHT ON ANSWER- 4k 
ING ‘EM. BUT MY MIND WASN'T ON 

My Oizzy SPELLS NO MORE... 5 


F 
wu 


Mir 


Key, YOUR X-RAYS SHOW FRIEND OF MINE...y 
IO. INJURY TO YOUR SKULL ANOTHER Doctor! 
ESSURE IS - 


NORMAL, YOUR_ HEART Is 
Nee 
a Sh ») 4) J 


BERET Pica, 
(Ear Sy 


Mt Se (( 1) Lf 
SiUll eee IN ine 


YOU TELEGRAPH YOuR 
PUNCHES, SILKEN / YOU 
INK IM A 


THI PSYCHO, 
DON'T YOU 2? yWanT 
ME TO SEE 4 HEAD 
DOCTOR, DON'T you? 


iH 


are Ve 


a= 


( 


=] DANY RECORD (=!) 


FINANCIER 
MURDERED 


KILLER UNKNOWN 
"NO SUSPECT YET," SAYS 
COMMISSIONER DOLAN... 
POLICE SEEK HIRED KILLER. 


A 
OF THE MURDE| 


A R! 
ANSWER ME /7 


ANY MURDER 
SYNDICATE CONN- 


Bch 
ME. DoLAN! 


ZIM BEING WHEELED TO } 
THE OPERATING SOOM... 2 
FOUR BULLETS IN ME. 
CAN YOU BEAT THAT 9, . 
‘M GETTING D-ozzy "x? 


THIS BUSINESS OF 
BLACKING OUT WAS 
BEGINNING TO WORRY 
ME. I HAD DONE /T 


TWICE SNCE THE i 


MURDER, 


THAT NGHT I WENT TO 


| SEE THE SYNDICATE... | 


Be Uy awe 
WELL’ Pap / 


[X > 
e A ie 
Cdl 7? 


GOT To 
ABOUT, STONY? | TRUST ME 
SILKENS 


Biers | 


T27 BAB K/D—IT 
it MIGHT _A4VE BEEN 
SH NIC, YO 


AS 
eS 


_—_. 


te 
Qa 


> THEY'VE WHEELED ME INTO THE 
AT) 


ROOM... I FEEL Ai 


— 
—— 


| 
) 
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ROAMIN UMPIRE 


-—-- 


eo The © Sp rit presents...... 
4y TAT he TRA Deve: Ay HDA a | 
(| eG oe 1H. A oi 


a New Gill Eis ae = i ie ae 


ee B BOON voor (2 BOONTE= OMe Boom 


| 
vote 


; Om humble dedication to the ae . 
\ hasehall and its Fall Classic... 
aul Viorld Seite... 1, an fitichoe 


sy “GRREAAAAASHAHAL 


A ECLORIE eat, wad “BALL 


of te Soe 
oe | 
AAA 


Whe gun was shining brightly...the weather it was fine, 
Phe City Cops were playing the Penitentiary nine 
7 _ a ate __— ~ 


seneee =f Z 
LE Se Z ah at | i TW Ws isc 
~~ yi = ea x a t iy? A 
OY VA 5) be 
; ) (Cis) 1 gil 

eas 2 1 yates 
ia \> EY EVENS 4 BE: 
i 


played howHeyed from ist, at second there was aan 
Be 


COPR. 1951 WILL EISNER PRODUCTIONS = 


AN thisd Maley held the gadk.at short there was Meienta 


roogan, Doogan, Loogan, they...-played right, played left played. center 
got al S850, BA | Tye (elles /_ seed [oo ata 
TH, an im THI i 
||| (rl NO "o [lil 
Sa 6 ws === 0 ha) x | 
NS Sf | | " = 
Y wit Ee 
J) 


Lic iy = : 
65237642107) 1203367940 
raoreee 


Bod standing there in suit: of blac, eect behind the late 
2 UMPIRE 


honest, never swayed..number seven-one-six-five-two! 
RNa AK ‘ 


||| = 


IDaan was the first to bat...the fans began to shout. ; 
Girilies one, two, three the umpire said’ Move on ya bum\ ROUT 
<~. = fat aN ee 


STU pl 
| Va 


Lee| 


HLILULRLL SS ase x \ 
See Oo WW = ¢: yee. ae y LS; J 0 
Wet moan up, the Spirit, Heocied a Blast begond. the wall.... 


‘Gall that one"ump the Spirit said. The ump replied (FOU, Bayi” 


e game progressed, the innings passed..it was a bloody mess... 
fhe cops were Hicked and spiked and gouged...they hadwt one redress, 


YS 


“HOORAY The convicts shouted, "Hit em in their snot /" 


(T'S NOTHING ~NOTHING 
IN THE NINTH. WE'RE 
Out oF SUBSTITUTES, 


YOU'VE ONLY 
SIX MEN y 
PLAYING; 


”” DEFAULT THE \ 
GAME //7 


on cee STOP! 
YOU DON'T KNOW 
WHAT YOU'RE SAVING 


: Near, a\\ NY | 
“Whe crowd was in on ugly mood...a mean and deadly crew.... 
“Whe cops came up to bat the ninth, the crowd they all yelled, 


y popped to centerfield.....Groogan fouled to right... 
wo men down and Dolan up....he swung with all his might... 
a 


€ Zk ae 


JAX double, and the Spisit up. "Lime out!" the pitcher cried... 
; i dont like this ball...a new one, ump" and the umpire complied 


ie 


a 


Whe pitch came in with dazeling speed. The Spirit swung and missed 
WOR 


(ae 
iit walle 


hed away... 


“TEs cowtst #4 werb 40 tineo and two, tha sxxnne 
itch that 


"| Phis payoff pitch’ the pitcher said,” 
9 £) nate 


G aaa 


isap 


PP -= 


es o 


yN= 
ie floated a the fatt 
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THE SUICIDE TOWN 


MINUTE 2 I'D 
h, LIKE T'TELL 
YOU HOW THE 


TOWN OF WEEPSDALE y 
COMMITED SUICIDE, 


I LIVED IN WEEPSDALE 
ALL _MY LIFE...I DIDN'T MIND IT 
BEIN' SMALL....BUT OTHER © 


WBove ALL WE HAD 
TOWN PRIDE/ 


in ANOTHER CENTRAL 
CITY I THAT'S WHAT OUR 
COMMUNITY SHALL BE 


IE 
COMES, me. 
MARSHALL S 


WHO WILL BUILD 
(THE AIRPORT,” 


<a [a 7 
cae. Gj 
ay 


|/ CONGRADULATIONS, 
MARSHALL, YOU 
OUTBID ME 


col 
PMSF 


{iB -ceune $09 NON 


IE HALL 
INSTRUCTION 
COMPANY // 


BY THE END OF THE 
MONTH, WE HAD ALREADY WRONG \@ 
FoR BEGUN BUILDING ON (RONG, Me 
THOUGH, ALL THE TALK THAT WAS @ L-THE SITE... THEN,» 992 Q 


GOING ON ABOUT HIM T MEAN... ee 
Basins ae 7 yes MR.wavor ! YOURE 
WHAT 22? BUT 


RUINED, 


aA tw : 
Of 
Bix. 
2s Ma 


1! WAIT 
UP 7 HAVEN'T You 
. HEARD, YOUR 
BOSS HAS BEEN 
MURDERED 


ET DURING THE 


POCKET 
EXCITEMENT,’ L_ GOTTA 
T RID OF ITS 
IL CAN'T GET 
INVOLVED 7 


HE ASKED AND I 
_ ANSWERED, vee AFTER 


AT THE TIME 
OF THE CRIMES 


p~ _ 
Sel IZ 


THE TALK WENT ON ALL WEEK THE TOW! 
LIKE A LIT FIRECRACKER.... V7" "© > 
phe Cpe 8 a Errore 


IT, AND NOW 
THEY LET HIM 
OuT ON BAIL!” 


GRAB A TORCH, 

BOy/ WE'RE 
BED..., AND SOON I 

| BEGAN TO HEAR 


THE WHOLE TOWN WAS 
OUT T HAD TO DO 
SOMETHING I” Sua 


NARN HIM EVE 
Gor 10. WAEN 
HIM JI 


© PUES THERE OUT OT cuey. 
+00. GET, YOU... Jl 


ure GABP) 


aN 
aN 


THE MOB STARTED CHEER- 
ING THERE WAS A CARNIVAL’ 


LIKE ATMOSPHERE. THEY 


DANCED_ AND FLUNG THEIR 


TORCHES IN THE AIR. 
RC ee Ft UE 


THERE WAS A TRAIN 
PULLING OUT OF THE 
FREIGHT YARDS... THE 
LAST WEW TI GOT OF 
WEEPSDALE WASN'T 
VERY PRETTY: ++. \ 


THE LYNCH MOB_WAS 
COMPLETELY WIPED OUT 
AND NOW. WE: 


TOWN, SUTTERVILLE. 
LT HEAR THE TOWN 


N 
COMMITED SUICIDE 
BY 16 PRETTY EXCITED. 


TRYING TO TAKE 
THE LAW INTO 
THER OWN 


THEY SAY THEY 
VY BECOME 
OTHER CENTRAL 
CITY JF 
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TINY BUTTRIX 


THE SF ly 


Ly WAS JUST AN eb acl CUTS mas 


HE BIRDS WERE SINGING THEIR EVERYDAY SONGS, THE CHILDREN 
JERE pie THEIRR EVERYDAY GAMES 


Ll. ae 
als 
(Wenag,. 


ME... YOU PRIVATE 
EVES ARE 
WONDERFUL / 


IM _TINY BUTTRIX 
z LP SOME: 
BODY HAS BEEN 
FOLLOWING ME Dy 
MOVIES...5AM SHAMUS.. 
THE FLAT MAN....ALL 
OF THEM J 


GET A MONTHLY i 
CHECK FROM HIS. YOU CAME IN AND WHEN 
. WILL YOU GU THAT AWFUL MAN OVER 
THERE TRIED TO MAKE 
ME LEAVE J WHAT CAN 


A 
GIRL DO, ANYWAY 22. 


IT SULK ETTING 

BECWE YOU warts AM 
a 
“GiB ON 

THE BLOCK... 


THAT THE, 
UY, SHORTY 
q 


[hie 
Spy 


EE 
i: 
A = ¢ S 
<a 
y 7 
V ENOUGH OF THE 7 \ 
BEATING, sHoRTy! 4 THERE'S = SOMETHING 
DRINK THIS, SPIRIT,’ ABOUT THIS 
HOW DO YOU, ety, SOMETHING 
FEEL, SPIRIT €¢ FAMILIAR... - 
(I 4 


VWAZ# 


AN’ 
OTHER 
QUESTIONS 


Shi 


/') at J F) 
) iH 


\wA 
DS 


A-ALVIN.2?_ SHORTY 2 

NO, I NEVER H 

OF THEMS WHO 
ARE THEY? 


Es 
HIM_ UNTIL 
I STARTED. 
GETTING 


AND SO... | YOU WANNA KNOW SHORTY CONCH, A SMALL 
IY I DROPPED TIME HOOD, SPENT MOST 
4. YATES.... Mum... NO... SEEING TINY 2... OF HIS LIFE IN JAIL J THIS 
THERE IS NO PRACTICIN PLANT FELLOW IS5 A 
ATTORNEY UNDER THAT STRANGE ONE THOUGH... 
NAME IN THIS CONVICTED ON AN &85000 
sate J BANK FRAUD RAP...cOT 
F ears, BUT THE 
9 Mi 
all = was NEVER 
«K ra 


a 


THE MONEY v4 
RECOVERED, 


GET UP Sj ‘ 
YOU AND I ARE 


HORST Y, 


GLAD YOU GOT 
HERE MR. PLANT 
'5 ABOUT 


IT TIME 
WE FINISHED 
UP THIS BUSINESS! 


NOT 
iS My DAUGHTER! 
lf I KNOW . 
THAT THE MONEY WAS BLANCE BETWEEN 
f2 FOUND AND THAT YOU AND TINY’ 
TINY, HAS BEEN GETTING “ 
FAT CHECKS FROM A , 
NON-EXISTANT LAWYER; 


SHE THOUHGT I WAS 
DEAD ALL THESE YEARS, 
MY WIFE TOLD HER THAT/ 


THE KID....- HAD To 
LOOK OUT FOR HER, 


eau 


SS 
so) 
LN 


( EX 
TR 
S= 


A\ 


{) 4 ; 
q é WZ se 


ae. 
= GF 
LIKE THE MAN SAID KID / JUST A NUT, TINY, 
“11'6 THE UNLOADED ones CON'T WORRY 
DANGEROUS *.. ye ABOUT _IT....JUST. 
YoU SAVED SOMEBODY YOU 
MY LIFE, TINY WOULDN'T WANT. 
TLL CALL TO KNOW / 
DOLAN, 
STARE! C. \ 
XQ) 
oe > 4), 
- 
pa ( 


be spre? 
Gea i oe 
Bs lines: 


A GUIDE TO CLEAN LIVING 


SHIRITS 


Purpose Guide 


at "all EBNER. —- 
public service feature: - _ 


Dr early, greet the new day 
with fresh vigor 


evece 


— be? 


\ Shave and eat a hd ieee 
aes breakfast.. 


ou are MAN ready to egin 
days work 


hii il 


OE you walk, breathe deeply, it 
is quite eens ere 
i. , 


Ory 


SSB BOM 3 
qe brieky, it will “add years 
o your J life... wie 


K forward to your day’s 
a with eagerness 


vw work 2 eee |! 
let ae ambition be strong 


oeree 


io 


~ 


3 there is no task ug enough 
GE defeat you... : 


) emmy helpful suggestions to 
OO fellow workers GF 


fhe ‘ees at — os 
a ! GY LP 
a aT 4 4 
EN MM ot Bs Bes 
ee.) | Ss wwe 
oa WN ] | 
: by - x 
fey iL 


[PaaS Toll 

#2: not criticize Diode who are 

ess able than Lie a m 
REY a 


) s, p 
abe look out for th 
Woe your fellow worker beduae - 


ynock eae 


put your full interest in your 


whe a= act 4 ocidtrdlg gna 
pe se new found on 


Sore and break up "the + paler! 
of your workday with a few 
bending exersises....-- amwee 


We. cautious; overdoing any 


eA ( BY al oe { 
BS BS wae 2 = 
16; now with your day’s work over, 
W3)eet a good nights rest..... 


| = Ce By | 6y7 


icK the w 


BANK GUARIS SHOT...BLAZING BUS... A $500 BILL... 


THE PLOT OF THE PERFECT CRIME 


NINN 


PEOPLE WERE ALWAYS BLAMING 
YOUNG MARVIN FOR SOMETHING... 


We nN 


MOST OF THE TIME HE WAS WHO STOLE Me 


BLAMELESS, BUT NEVERTHELESS  \_watcH. orriceg.,” 
THROUGH THE YEARS HE KEPT A 
Oli E E/jsner. 


TAKING THE RAP... 
Co 
a00-T0 COMMIT THE, WORST. CRIME POSSIBLE A AND 


NEVER BE BLAMED // 


AND AS TIME WENT BY, YOUNG 
MARVIN BECAME HARD AND 
rh HE HAD BUT ONE 


eoree 


CHARITY TRUST COMPANY 
AT THE TIME OF THE 


TALK vou - “ - * ROBBERY! WHAT 
RAT... f : U KNOW 
TALK! Fc 4 be 597 


ANNE 250 core NT 
YOUNG MARVIN! 2727 


_ LEEME ALONE f/ 3 


<= 
A 
PriRST THIS RAP THEN THAT y ; 1V «6 
RAPS THEYRE OUT FIMY HIDE : ONE IR” yiisd 
TOO ..4- MARVIN 2 


OR LATER THEY'LL PUT 


ME AWAY F’'GOODS _ ah Y | 2 


cops! ALL  %& ' 4.cTHAT THEY saw ME & 
SEE IS CO 4 | NeArey/ EVE 
“THEY'LL MAKE ME AN 


HON 
CE, JUST, MO=DERNE 
-TKEEP ME CLOSE By! MUSEUM 


LAST NIGHT, 


* MERVIN J FOUR 
a 


WITNESSES 


NO, IM sory, Z 
ONLY HAVE BIG, 
BILLS... cORRY JF” 


| MAES Ae 


KE OO 


ee 


CHICAGO WONT BE NEARLY ye. ME BUSTED AND THE 
FAR ENOUGH IF THE SPIR) COPS THINK IM ROLLING 
S BACK ON MY TAIL J ‘x 


IT 


IS GUY Pie 
RUIN EVERYTHING! 


RIVERVIEW! 

THERE Wat BE 

A-PIFTEEN: 
MINUTE 


ONLY SEVEN MORE 
% MINUTES BEFORE 


AT 
ECT 
SPOT IF I CAN x 
ONLY SHAKE... > 


 < 


2S 


# 


El 


PS LEAVING, 
MARVIN, / 


EVERYTHING IS UNDER 
CONTROL FOLKS,/ NOT 
MUCH DAMAGE J A SEAT 
JUST CAUGHT FIRE 


a 


YOU _WIN, MARVINS I CANIT 
WASTE ANYMORE TIME ON 


- YOU HERE [ THE PAINTING 


MUST BE BACK IN 
CENTRAL CITY F TLL 


AT. 
_ EE YOU IN JAIL f LAST! 


“NOW TO PICK 
UP A PLANE 


f 


st 


5 
aie 
ee 


ONE TO LOS ANGELES? YOU_ SHOULDN'T 

@..ONE SECOND TLL E HAVE TRIED 

HAVE TO CHANGE : TO. CAS 
feje) > THAT LOOT. 


SO SOON, 
KILLER / 


TWO BANK GUARDS 
WERE KILLED IN 


GET THE CHAIR ,\ ¥ 
_ FOR THIS, MARVINS] | 


1S. ONE OF THE 
STOLEN BLLs7 


AAU L 
a 


\\ 


r I'M GOING TO ag 7) 
DIE FOR THE es A ITEM, ,, REVAING 
CRIME OF THE MAN i MONNY, © FOUN OF BODY’ FOUND 
TL MURDERED ioe & THAT PAINTING as “WM P IN RNERVEW sav. 
2 » SO. SKULL k 
? THEY'RE * 


4 


ED WITH A CLUB, 


yp é ) AY NO IDENTIFICATION, 
| « HANGING ME FOR . 7] puOTINE, ROBBERY, 
1 dae 
CRIMES hy & FALSELY & See LOOKS LIKE THAT 
EOe ? KILLER WILL 
3 Ni BE 
FOUND S77 


ABANDONED BRIE... VANISHE? APE... JEWELS oF JEOPARDY 


THE CURSE oF CLAYMORE CASTLE 


INGING HIS WAY, HIGH OVER THE OCEAN, TO SCOTLAND YARD 
THE SPIRIT ON THE TRAIL OF AN INTERNATIONAL SWINDLER.... 


i ecoss THE SCOTTISH \ 
; MOORS GLOWERS CLAYMORE \ 
ASTLE, LIKE AN EXILED MOA) 
IRCH... LONE ANO DESOLATE 


A SPLASH OF LIGHTNING 
REVEALS A RAIN: DRENCHED. | 


7 WHEN ARS YOUR 
THINGS ARRIVING, 
. MR. WINNETT 2 
Uy 


iW 
ie 


OH...GOOD EVENING, % VES... MY 
MR.WINNETT PLEASE) “POOR 
}7 COUSIN 


ACCEPT MY DEEP. 
SYMPATHY, siR....1T W NEVER KNEW 


SHOOTING ACCI- 
. DENT IN SUSSEX. 


#.....INA FEW \ 
DAYS.,..2. HOPE... fi ; 
eX CASTLE MALCOLM, 
- BEFORE I TAKE 
\ POSSESSION... ¥ 


WELL, ELIZABETH CLAYMORE WHY DO YOU FROWN on 
OUR IER HAS FOLLOWED ME, COUSIN? I REMEMBE? 
BACK IN 1914,,.YOU WER 


“ 
YOU TO THE GRAVE.,.AFTEhe \ 
. A PRAY YOUNG 


1 THIRTY-TWO YEARS! _ yim Rau 


A 


De dics \( TSW ESE Earn 
Lf Li 
ripe glpas WHOSE BEAUTY ALONE, OUT- \ bannaee 
a TILL BE BACK SOON, 


THe Bay you > oa ea Oe wee te 
MANFRIED he x \ aD MY LOVE,..AND THEN. 
é ae 78 a Mi ba ag MARR ET 
: C i Siig. OF Hee MALCOLM 


Sane 


iy RRS 
= 


BUT YOU NEVER SAW HIM AGAIN AND THEN THAT. STR. WHERE CONGO VANISHED 
Z THE WORLD WAR 4 IP PET OF YOURS, CONGO HAS REMAINED 4 MYSTERY, 
BROKE OUT /..THEN WE HEARD DISAPPEARED... THAT APE TO THIS DAY.,.. pang 
OR WHATEVER HE WAS... ih i 


THAT YOUR DASHING BARON 
HAD CRASHED IN HIS PLANES 


AND I WAS DISCONSOLATE 
YOU WERE STUNNED... .Y ; 


TLL SELL EN! For THE 


LORD CLAYMORE YOUR BROTHER, BLESS 
FIRST TIME IN MY LIFE 


HIS HEART, TOLD ME ALL ABOUT THEM 
BE TLL BE RICH/ 


SINCE YOUIRE MY NEXT PPRY 4 
OF KIN, COUSIN I REVEAL = i} 
ARE \ 


nf er 
a : lr’ fh 


FEW POUNDS FROM 
THE MINISTER 


PROCEED WITH WHAT YOU WERE DOING 
MRgNINNETT.. BIGELOW'S THE NAME Y AFTER 
EXTENSIVE RESEARCH INTO THE MATTER, I 
ALSO ‘KNOW ABOUT THE FABULOUS JEWELS { 
BEHIND. THAF WALL! NOW, GET “4 
BACK TO WORK JF ‘ 


NUMBER PLEASE? <i 
wee HELLO P 


ME WITH SILLY 
SCHOOLBOY 
TRICKS IT, 
| YOUD BETTER 
LEAVE, YES ?. 


IN THE MORNING WE CAN FUT , : & INSPECTOR FRY, SCOTLAND YARD 
THE BUTLER INTO THE WALL Fi % ORE ES Te Ne Oe 
AND THEN SEAL IT UP f.0- 5 U-HELP MB. a 
LET'S GOTO 1 s 
hm BEDS 


QUISIDE THE STORM TOOK THEM! THE. WHY ARE YOU LOOKING 
ABATES TO A MISTY. WE ae G6 ARE AT ME LIKE THAT? THE 
ORIZZLE...NIGHT SHROUDS EO JEWELS ARE GONE/ 
| THE CASTLE. n.THEN . » { f DON'T YOU. ~ 
BELIEVE ME? 


GA Get AWAY! 
ANE ELIT " 


7 7 BIGELOW. NOT... 
BIGELOW! wiese GONE, ay BIGELOW! -NO!.... 


ARE YOU GOING 22 
'T LEAVE VE 


T LEAVE M 
WITH THAT THING 
IM YOUR a 
Bopyeuarol rm TAKING 


CONGO//... you've LOOK, CONGO,..I'M 
\ COME BACK F sou e FRIEND. 
= LEASE 


UNCOVERED COME. THREAT: 
OME g 
ENING LETTERS WRITTEN BY 

BIGELOW TO LORD CLAYMORE 

DEMANDING CERTAIN 3 

OF THE YET WE FIND <2 k AMONG OTHER THINGS S ISNT 
WINDOW! 4 YOU ELUTCHING IT POSSIBLE THAT BIGELOW 
woe THE MURDER KILLED WIS LORDSHIP AND - 
WEAPON! A BT NOW THIS ~< 

THIN MisTEeS , “eee 


a 


I THINK SOUD BETTE! 
cov ALE ye SCOTLAND 


BEAUTIFUL GIL \ BRRRwL CANIT 
WAIT TO GET 


BUT WHAT'S SHE 
hike BACK TO OUR 


GOT TO §. 

ABOUT IN A NICE, cozy , 

DUMP LiKE POLICE STATION! 
THIS 2 ‘ 


6000 GONGO....% ae “WILE IN SOME FARAWAY FOREST. A GASKET OF 
ME... ILL BE : ee Lee Bee WN THE EARTH... BUT WE 
BETTER SOON... : AOVISE YOUR? SEARCHING FOR THE 
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,.and the streets are dead once and all that remains of the 
eae ecu days excitement is the confetti... 


,.and the newspaper headlines... 
Ke WWOLY 


ererey iP 
BTS te 
HOME /7 


LLy/ \/ x FELL ZL... WENT UP 
WHERE | ASLEEP THERE, ELLY J 
ARE §\ WAITIN’ SCALLION HEAD- 
FRANK... QUARTERS... 
I SENT IN A 
EN MESSAGES... 


DID YA 
SEE HM? oz, 
S . H,,.HE WOULON'T 


SSS 


" SOO 
WHATLL WE DO » ... AND HERE AT SCALLION 
EeANS Z MEIKE: Hi IRTERS THERE 1S 


HE LAUGHED, ”. 
ALLY... HAD ME = K < PETER J. In 
BEATEN UP SCALLION.’ 

AND KICKED ouT,/ ; NN 


a5 7 Le 
ZL. aA Si 


RIGHT NOW Z WILL 
HEAD A VICTORY 

PAVAN THROUGH 
SLUM GULLY, My 
OLD NEIGHBORHOODS 


SEVENTY / 
KLINK'S 

IN CHARGE! 
WHy 2 


Hi IE 
NEIGHBORHOOD 


THROUGH SLUM AS YOU THINK! 


GULLY J LET'S Go 


we, Fi E 
“ HIPHIP.» | 
HOORAY 
HIP HIP... 
HA HAS WHAT A 
CREEPS ALWAYS 
PLAYING DETECTIVE! 


ANYTHING I LOVE ~ 
(T'S A PARADES 


Wa (al 
ES < 


AND WHAT A PARADE 
THS IS f THE CARAVAN WILL 
RUN THE ENTIRE LENGTH 
OF SLUM_GULLY, RIGHT UP 
TO THE FORMER RESIDENCE 
OF THE GOVERNOR, 115 
ALLY ROAD... . 


Peeps 
N= 
os 


i 
Sore: “aS ss A WS 
fa ce Z Wea 
f 
Og, r\ Dzig 
7 — ‘ 
WT. lo 


I REMEMBER 
HIM PLAYING 


THIS HOUSE! 
RIGHT HERES 


a 2 Me 
EN : Ki 
ASS Crrn\ 


if vay ery 
VER 


WE'RE MOVING DOWN 
CHESTNUT STREET, NOW... 
THE STREETS ARE 
DROWNING IN CONFETTI... 
WHAT A TURNOUT” 


"AN 


re 


GRADE TEACHEF, MISS L 
‘Ns MEFBER....MSS MEEBER, 
DID YOU EVER THINK THAT 
Z A STUDENT YOU TAUGHT 


WOULD BECOME 
GOVERNOR? 


a 


EF NO..,.YOU NEVER THOUGHT ; MEEBER, LADIES AND 
60 MISS MEEBER £ YOU HOW Taek GENTLEMEN... 
ALWAYS CALLED HIM A ALLEY ROAD... HERE IS YOUR 
UTTLE RACKETEER £ v5 CANDIDATE.... 

6 REMEMBER, - LY a GOVERNORRR 


Mise NEBBER? AV Vhs PETE SCALLION’ 


«1 AND _HE WAS ALN4YS 
A FINE UPSTANDING <| 
STUDENT AND.... 


| Vi Hea fy 
r ruece cucers | CAT Za 
US TURE Ne | A) gee Eee Piss YP 
HIP HIP: D ; BAN 


BANGOR AN EN ns 4 
=a | NAN 


[T'S ALL RIGHT, SPIRIT / 
HERE'S MY GUN J... 
TILL GO QUIETLY! 


(7'6 HORRIBLE, is 


HAPPENED 2 


Wy 


~~ 


) 


). : 


1's HORRIFYING, LADIES ..and the night deepens and life 
BS TEN EON SMT oe ee withdraws from the littered streets... 


eee <: 


4 g LK 


Y 


WA: 
Aan @ K elit 

and so election day 

is over,.... 


./and all that remains 
is the confetti and the 
newspaper headlines.., 


THE CASE OF THE 
_ “BALEFUL BUODAH” 


Heaven only knows 
~ What it protite MAGNUM 
cen to run the Be LPO! 


‘ i raf ordinary folk....it 
#4 hardly attractive to many! 
a 


et, year after year, MORT|| 
| MAGNUM: keeps open... 
chained to the ancient 
Vi lejoint as though endlaved 
= San y the derelicts that do: 
es 


— = = 
h 


TIPPED THE 
 COPPERS ON 
mw ME,..? 


SOME MIGHTY 
ETRARGE CHAR= 
ACTERS FLOAT - 

|. IN HERE... BUT 
YOU'RE THE 


LOOK HERE, 5 
MAGNUM, HHO 


COOLER, I 
DON’T KNow.... 
YES, SIRI 


I TOLD A, - se 


A WEE BIT CAULD a 
Oct, EH? HOT ,. 
COPFEE, PLEAGE, 


ED 2 WH 


YEAH, HERE...ONLY, 

NOW, THE SPIRIT |S 
ONTA US, TOO S WHAT 
ARE WE GOING TO DO 
WIT! THAT IMPORTER 
FELLER WE TOOK 
IT FROM? 


AAHH,,. HERE'S 
TUMPY, NOW/ 
YA BROUGHT 

IT? 


HOLY HAT THAT'S THE 
MISSED// CHARM IM 
+ ME... SAL fa LIVIN’ UNDER 


BEFORE...A,,, 
MIRACLES 


DROP. HIM IN 
> THE BAY AND r 
GET OUTA TOWN, 


“WHOSOEVER OWNS 
THIS SHALL HAVE 
IMMUNITY FROM 

DEATH /TSELES” 


 .,.WHY, COMMISSIONER \ SHH. $0... TI QUITE AGREE... ‘ . 
DOLAN, HIMSELF, HARDLY HAD I KEEP BACK, 
SAID THAT YOU s of OL TURNED MY BACK, SPIRIT, Y’DON'T 
TIPPED HIM OFF i ! WHEN PAL SHIVVY WH 

” KNIFED ME AND 
PUSHED ME INTO 
THE BAY,,, 1k. 13k! 
BUT, IT'S ALL WORk- 
ED OUT FINE,,.I ‘ 
HAVE YOU BOTH 
NOW FF grnergeoof 


| 


7 _OH JOY// WHAT AN HA, HA, HA. .7Ry 
OPPORTUNITY, .’ULL TAKE AGAIN, SPIRIT / 
CARE OF YOU LATER, BROTHE| 


LIFE'LT HAVES Jeties\ 


IF_IT WORKED 
FER HIM, IT'LL 
ge lae FER 


Waa 


= 2s 


BP ne ae a I EB a ET a 
G3tdtmw IT CAN YEAH ? WELL WOULD YE BE 
TAK yR CAR-R-RIN 
\. ALL THIS PUNISH- FER OUR 
[> MENT AND COME 
BACK FOR MORE 


an 2 é ys 


WELL, WELL... LOST 
YOUR NERVE, 
EH, COOLER ? 


Cah 2 qin rma | 
= “2am © Alltige 


bs) 


errr t \ e 


YOU'RE BEGINNING TO 
BORE ME/ 
LES 


EG 
E ME. 
iS G@ 


WEEL, DLL MAKE IT 
WITHOOT FLOWER-RS,,. 


t 


et a 


7 HELLO, DOLAN... WHEN'S 
THE WAGON COMING 
DOWN HERE ?... 


AYE, A BONNY cee 
PIECE OF AWAY STUMPYS Zig 
BRRIC-A-BRAK! JTL GETMAD 


DAT GUNJ IT'LL 
BO YQ NO GooDf 
OTL THE 
THING / Not. 
4 TING KIN 
HOIT 


BUT WHAT ff 
HAPPENED ——\ KNOW, BUT 
TO THE THING? ) WHOEVER 
WHERE |S IT__P HAS IT, SURE 
2 "FT PART 
WITH IT 


HUH/! you STILL AFTER-R 
HERE ? WISH YOU’D 
E MOVE ONS YA GIVE ME 

i. THE CREEPS / Y’GOT F 
Es WHAT Y'CAME. PAS 
FINONC/AL 
GAIN, NOS 


Hoor, I sea * 
PROCTICAL MAN... 
NO TIME FER SECH. 


WHAT A” 
TORY! 
) —) 


HAHA SURE, 
I7'5 A DEAL... 
MAKE A GOOD 
DECORATION... ER... 
AIN'T YA SCARED? 
GIVIN’ ie oe Pong 
WHY, C1 WAS. | 
WINNIN’ His FIGHT 
WITH THE SPIRIT 
LOST 


£e,, TLL GIE YE 
THIS THING FERR 
TWENTY DOLLARS 


S-TI-L-L, PER-RHOPS 
ILL CONSIDER-P 
BUYIN’ IT BOCK / 


YEAH, I AIN'T AND THEN 
SUPERSTITIOUS, BUT AGAIN. MAYBE 
I BELIEVE HE'S SOME: |) HE'S GOT A * 

THIN’ MORE THAN NOSE FOR DEATH 

yA ORDINARY, we LIKE BLOODHOUNDS! 
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TO MAKE A LIVING WAGE 22? | 


17 BECAUSE 
HE SPIR a 


IRIT 
hating the 


~ 00. WO! 
+ Wy HATE 
no later than 


Ex/s 
TG? 
ae pil 


IVE NEVER 
WON A CONTEST 
BUT THIS 


ROOT 
IT'S ALL SET TO Gi 

IN_FIVE MINUTES.” YOU 
GET A GOOD VIEW OF 


JULIA! COME 
CK /,. HEAVENS 


SHE'S NEVER ACTED 
THIS WAY BEFORE 


ca hl FIND 
ie TAS 4 
[7x 


I WAS PRETTY LOW ON MY LUCK (HAVING RUN. 
INTO SOME UNFORTUNATE VENTURES IN THE 


MIDWEST) WHEN I ARRIVED BACK IN 

CENTRAL CITY A WEEK AGO... “3 

; HAS 

wits Sass 
SMELLS 


Re we 


I SENT FOR YOU TO 
PARTICIPATE IN THE 
BIGGEST PARLAY IN 
YEARS, CARRIONS THE 
JOB IS SET FOR TWO 
A.M, NEXT TUESDAY...WE 
NEED A LOOKOUT,” 


AS: 


JULIA, my 
PET... WHY SO 
DISTURBED 2 

THERE'S NOT 


A THING TO 
i WORRY ABOUT! 
re 
VV 22 


I HAO DESERTED MY POST IN MY 
FRENZY: .,.I RACED BACK TO SEE... 


C4 ne 

GOOD WORK, IT WAS 

SPIRIT, WE GOT SIMPLE 
THEM ALL/ DOLAN..- 
BUT HOW DID 

YOU GET US PAST. 


THE LOOKOUT ? 


) 
} 


(Ne 


RIGHT NOW MY HIDE 1S AND WORST OF ALL, POOR, 
POOR JULIA SITS ALL DAY 
STARING OUT THE WINDOW, 


Wax | 


yes! I Hare THE 
ee 
DESPICABLE, 


CUNNING...—~ 


JUST LISTEN 
TO WHAT, 
DID TO ME. 4 


WA 


~F 
ee Abe Al 


% SPIRIT, 
SOMEBODY 


Him Busy, Jy 
PiGELL? 90 


XG 


, ? 
SEM GONNA ONE -YOU Eye py THIN «>> 
mf 
SO MUCH 
PRIMPING TO 
LURE A MANS 


se Oe OS 


e) 

4 

b- 

“A 

E net 
HAM 


p 
7 <i 


———— 

5 = . 
Q <a \ 
° = - Ns = C 
iz 


YOU'RE LOSING 
2UCH, HONEY MU¢ 
TOO ke 
po LETTER/ iT, 
iter 0. Peper, 
No Pneese”” / Bh 


Vy 


Niegeale. 


Z HAD SPENT Ree "IONTHS ON 
THE Hap fr Auk ETA 
Fae We OF ACTION. <- 
EVERY THING. 
NOW 1s 16 THE TIME 
ie (ree. IT, Luce! 
IT GOES NER, 


“E HATE THE 
SPIRITS 


YOU'LL EACH HAVE A 
PRECISE JOB J LUGER 


OUT A TIME- 
ferate Y ine, MUST FOLLOW 


AN R 


a 


ay AS 


(a AX 
Anais ZY 
\ saiez 


‘ARRION! 
(AVE OO CIAL 
_ FOR THEM, 
Je 


=e 
ye “os, 
Dis ALE 


px 


CAREFULLY ALL PLANS WERE 
LAID. PIGELL, MR. CARRION, 
ALL KNEW THEI JOBS... 


LUGER, WE'RE 
ALL_SET / WHERE 
HAVE YOU BEEN 2? 


OVER DERE S 
om 


1 BS 
h 


CA 
1-6 |) 


q yor 
ZI 
f 


Ne 
rm 
(IE 


THE SPIRIT. 
GRABBED HER | 
SEEN 


\ = 
ly y )) 


NY 
WORK. IT, 
FINGER. 


. 


WS 


eat 


i 


iN 


LUGER/ coop ™%& 

BOYS YOUGOT * 
AWAY ” QUICK, 
HELP ME PACK 


(eG 


THIS SIDE OF 
THE ROCKIES, 


=> 


Y wuz OCTOPUS WH 
WINS / SEND BI 
SE eS 


lo 
‘A 
A 
Ui 
7 
‘S 


i 0. O00 wort: 
1Zj 
Wy ct 
HIM UP IN sy 
HIS DRAB \ Wr , 
OLD CELL Hi IC 7 
\ S 


| i} = 


y 
Y 


Ws ees, / 
AA 


TA 


“a 
We 
Hi 
I 
if 


~ 
g 
V 
JOULDN'T 
FERED 
PRIZ. 
As 
s/ 
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THE MAN FROM MARS 


* 
* 
* 
* 
* 


Sek be ie 
Se oe ee eta’ 


~~ 


~~» 


THIS IS RZL 


~, | WAY FROM MARS. 


yes, I AM A MARTIAN, I IT'S ALMOST LIKE 4 DREAM WHEN I THINK 
KNOW I DON'T LOOK MUCH OF THOSE OLD DAYS ON MAR: 

DIFFERENT THAN MOST 

PEOPLE, BUT I'VE BEEN DOWN 
HERE ON EARTH FoR A LONG 
TIME AND THAT CAN CHANGE 


A MAN, YOU KNOW J : IMPOSSIBLE! 
IMPOSSIBLE. 
lL 500 The 
— STARS rs 
ne [eee Ry Bt 
HEH , " 
W(N-2 
\ 
- Hee Gy" =@ 


US WHAT EARTH PEOPLE THINK 
OF MARS’ WE ARE ROBOTS 
OR BUGMEN, DEPENDING 

ON WHICH MAGAZINE 

YOU READS 


RZLI/ 


WHETHER IMPOSSIBLE on )/ BLAST IT..\| Y our TELETRANSMITTER SHOWS ~ 
NOT YOU MUST REALIZE ) 


A 


(tat) 


( 


WE MUST COUNTERACT THis 
PROPAGANDA! WE MUST SEND A 
MAN TO EARTH AND HAVE HIM 
DEMONSTRATE ove FRIEND- 
SHIP! OTHERWISE WE ARE HEADED 
For A CATASTROPHE / 


FOR YEARS FANTASIES OF HATE 
HAVE BEEN BREWED IN THE MINDS , 


PLANET, THE TIME |5 NOT Far 
OFF WHEN THEY WILL HAVE r 
SPACE TRAVEL AS WE NOW DO/ “J 
WITH ALL THE VICIOUS RUMORS 
SPREAD ABOUT US, WAR 15 


3 INEVITABLE / , 
en v ga 


XY 
yf 


HOW LONG IT ARGUED MY PONT I IT WAS AN OCTOBER DAY, NEARLY TWO YEARS 


, BUT FINALLY AGO_WHEN I BID MY LAST GOODBYE TO 
THE PROUDEST DAY OF MY THE PLANET ON WHICH I WAS BORN...- 
LIFE ARRIVED... < e rer Att A 
ere g a is Fs 
RZL, YOU ARE DELEGATED " a BN Le 
AS SPACE AMBASSADOR 7 


\\, NUMBER ONE, GOOD LUCK 
) (TO YOU ON PLANET EARTH / 


Jatt 
Ls — 


— OE 
ATTENTION ALL CITIZENS.....STAY J LOCK YOUR DOORS! <i 

h WwW [ERE IS MARTIAL LAW HAS BEEN DECLARED, 

M> 70 BELIEVE AN INVASION FROM at 


x N 
> AN AGGRESSOR PLANET = 
HAS BEGUN / Y | Ww 
g Yn lar) 


= 


ih 
1) i 


i 
| 
=; || 


|A 
i 
SOT 


,,,. BUDDY’ FF. 
tye sPeeer? S WANNA 
GET KILLED BY A 
MARTIAN 2 


TO US HERE 
ON EARTH / 


SOMETHING SINISTER. NATURALLY, AS THE POLICE KEPT 
IS GOING ON IN CEN b bra INSISTING THAT EVERYONE SHOULD 


VOB _TO KEEP THE Z 
PUBLICS SAFETY/S } H = THE CITY IS 


“ TERRIFIED! 
OMMERCE 
a" 
No Le 
y ity 
YY 
i! | 
AY NI Aa 
Sa WA ( SF, 


SIXTEEN 
UNEXPLAINED [| ALL ci 
K DEATHS IN 


== 
NIN / VY 


el 


| 


I'D LIKE TO 


| eS 
KAGAN | 

= S; 
Vi WA wie 


WZ 
ee) 
be 
ANWE 


<i i 


An 


JED 
AM ON A 
LY YOU WILL BEL 


ates 


Be (ye We pst 
(le Cd Rais 


HE WALKED RIGHT 

IN FRONT OF THE 

CAR. IT'S THAT 

WHO. 

THINKS HE'S FROM 
'S/ HOW'S 

HE DOING, DOC? 


Wis 


THIS PLANET TO 
HIS KNOWLEDGE! 
CALL THE HOSPITAL 


ey 
wz 


Y BELIEVE ME My. 
ONLY INTEREST 
IS IN PEAC% = 


a 
Zi 


— 


G3 < 
Nagel A 
aX =— 


z VEGETABLES WERE HURLED AT 


AND FINALLY THEY LEFT ME 
ALONE, THEI JOKE WAS OI] 
\ 
—& 


MR. RZLY 
I BELIEVE 
YOUR 


iy S J at 
we: Wy 
Ve} 


\s 


Cay 


S50 I WAIT FOR” 
THE SPACE WAR 


IGNORANCE AND 
HATE HERE_ON 
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THE BALLOONS 


Dna OES aC 


o. 


in April of 1951, four 
giant sized weather 
balloons, operated by 
remote control, were 
released into the 
stratosphere until 
they reached a 
height of five miles, 


£1 4 balloons 
located in s peas 

cording atmospheric 
and weather condi- 
tions during the 
change of seasons. 
In December, after 
eight months in 
space, the balloons 
were brought back 
to earth. 


> iTLED 
Y UNDOUBTEDLY p KE | “A CONFESSION’ | 
DUE TO. 


ar 
‘ATMOSI 
CONDFTION ST 


THERE WAS A JOWALITY TO 
PHIP THAT INGRATIATED HIM 
TO ALL MY COLLEAGUES. 


HORMONE, THE 
UNIVERSITY IS SENDING 
STUDENTS TO STUDY 


H. 
ANS HOSS Coney ON THE STRAIGHT AND 


N” NARROW AND YOU'LL 
LEARN JT 


PROBABLY GONE 


PHIP/,, WHERE \ 
IS THAT Boy... 


i\ THE STRAIGHT 
AND NARROW... 


NOW YOUNG MAN...KEEP. 
YOUR EYES OPEN / BE 
ALERT / KEEP TO THE 
STRAIGHT AND NARROWS 


NOTHING WAS SMD. I RETURNED I FOUND THAT I COULD: I OEWSED THE IDEA FOR 
TO MY WORK, ANDO PHI, A WHILE 
LATER, ALSO . TO HIS. 


TOHS. 
AA Alf Ak Ap 

OTHE’ 

AT We Pee NOW BY DETERMINING 

HAS MADE A MOCKE} STRATOSPHERIC WIND 

OF ME SIF fae CURRENTS AND WEATHER 

Rivigve CONDITIONS, WE MAY 

BE ABLE TO PREDICT. 

WEATHER CHANGES _, 

IN OUR ATMOSPHERE; 


WN 
sewn SS SY 
AWE NV) 

Ss J 


TOUCHED... 
# AAS 
WE'LL FORGET IT 
Abe gy gr tse ALL FROM NOW ON, 
WHAT A FOOL PHIPS. I GUESS I'M 
T’'VE MADE OF A FUNNY OLD 
CODGER, ANYWAY,” 


GENTLEMEN J AS SOON AS 
WE SET UP THE REMOTE 
CONTROL APPARATUS, WE 
CAN RELEASE THE 
BALLOONS J 


INSTRUMENTS ON HAND, j | 


Ba ee Tear joce LO) Wow many res wave)! 
aiiy ee PHIP OH DEAR... ITOLDHM... > 
Wi iE: 
Byte LAING COFFEE | 7 ’ 
AGAIN... 


AS SOON AS WE SET 6 
UP THE REMOTE Z| 
CONTROLS, WE CAN 
RELEASE THE BALLOONS! 

THEY MUST RISE ON THE 

STRAIGHT AND 


ALL_OF US WERE ELATED AT 
THE CLIMAX OF OUR PROJECT: 
TO THE LABORTORY 
IN HIGH SPIRYTS. . 


/ 


THE BALLOONS 
THEY HAVEN'T REACHED 
TOO GREAT A HEIGHT 

AS YET SILL 9 
BRING ONE Back! 


THAT’ 1S ity 


, 


y y 
We 


2 


» a 


SY 


Bx) 


ally published December 16, 1951 


THE SPIRIT GETS OLDER 


603: Origin: 


~ N\A pie 


) 
EC] 


(EG 


A 


2 / CN 


At PV 


O!NOJ 17's ONLY A ¥ NTL YES, WE HAVE SEVERAL LEADS 
MNoN CHEST WOUND eral AS ip THE IDENTITY OF His 
Pa RK “ssa Sap NO/ NO STATEMENTS 


THE SPIRIT 15, VE Me 
lS ra © Zit J 


UH ALIVE / No’ } , 
ear 


te 


[0 Oxisles MW IT WHEN WILL THIS 
ele ': STOP. . gd WHERE \] 
{ = YOU GOIN 


ate 
Nee 


=i re ‘as ne 


WSS Mf aaa S 
FRAC Soa = \.. Sy CAN STILL. 
¥ 
F.. |e % € eer 6 OLD | 
AB P.can HARDLY, 


& net 5 < WALK RIGHT NOWS 


ORE THE WEATHER 1S GETTING 

COLDER /,, HMMM... NEXT WEEK 
15 CHRISTMAS AND T HAVEN'T 
PICKED OUT ELLEN’S GIFT.. 


/ a a A 
TIVE SEEN THIS HAPPEN TO 
OTHER GUYS...THEY SLOW > 
DOWN,,.THEN THEY GET > 
CAUTIOUS...THEN THEY ~ 

GET AFRAID...AFTER >* 

THAT THEY ARENT > 

WORTH MUCH J Y< 


THERE'S NO Way OUT 
OF THAT ALLEY, SPIRITS 
I’M_COMIN' IN 

AFTER you / 


MAYBE ELLEN IS RIGHTS MAYBE 
¥ I_ SHOULD BOW OUT OF THE 


THI 
PICTURE WHILE I’M STILL ALIVES } 
KNOCK 


LOOKS LIKE DOLAN 


WAS RIGHT! THERE 74 


1S SOMEBODY OUT 
TO GET ME 


s AZ 


RS er DIDN'T FINISH you Wag 
s BEF MORE BeagX(] 


al 
Li {/'\ 
ANT 
tf 

yy 


FOR THIS JoB 
AFTER ALL/ 


Ve = 


TH 
ME TOO MUCH J I’M 
GOING TO LOSE 
THIS FIGHT 7 


NY 


U FALL, 


BLAST Yo 


( 
o 
f 
f] 
fy : 
F M 
{] 


~ 


v IMAN/ 
my! bh CONN. if 


THE GUYS 
WON’ 


HE 


~\ 
= 
mf 
5 
a 
3 
3. 


lift? 


ACTION 


Mupstery 


ADVENTURE 
SUNDAY, DECEMBER 23, 1951 


WONDERIN'’ WHY 
THERE AIN'T NO 4 
PEOPLE OUT. 
ON CHRISTMAS | 
EVE 2 WONDERIN 
WHY THERE AIN'T, 
NO CAROL SINGIN. ee 
OR LIT TREES? 
Ag ME... JOE FIX / 
M THE MAN WHO 
FIXED CHRISTMAS / 


64 


Ey 
IN_ FIVE MINUTES IT'LL ONLY THATS ALL 


WHO'M I 2? YOU MAY 
BE MIDNIGHT? IN Five 


T’LL BE, THIS YEAR NOT HAVE HEARD OF ME 
MINUTES AND ONE SECOND, THERE AIN'T NO 


TLL BE DECEMBER CHRISTMAS / LIKE I 
25,1951 / SAID... I FIXED 
iy 


DIRECTLY, BUT YOU KNOW 


YEP THAT'S ME, THE BEST FIXER MISTER, I COULD CAN YOU JOE, 
iN THE BUSINESS. /T WAS LAST CON SANTA CLAUS CAN, YOU. 
OCTOBER WHEN I GOT THIS INTO CALLING OFF REALLY 2? 
PARTICULAR ASSIGNMENT, AN , CHRISTMAS i 
CALLED ME... . 

ARE YOU_AS PERSUASIVE 

AS PEOPLE SAY, JOE 


WE _ WANT SANTA CLAUS HERE IS MY 
PERSUADED NoT TO PERSONAL CHECK 
MAKE AN APPEARANCE DATED FOR DEC. 
THIS YEARS WE WANT HIS 
LEGEND SMASHED.’ 
WE WANT TO DESTROY 
CHRISTMAS ,7 ON CHRISTMAS 
EVE YOU CAN 
Ho THAT 


BUCKS “T’LL 
DO THE yoB! 


65 


66 


ZI WAS SO EXCITED THAT IT DIDN'T 
EVEN LOOK AT THE CHECK..,I O 
Two CASES I WAS WORKIN’ ON AT 


a 
THE TIME, THE KOREAN TRUCE TALKS 


AND THE BRITISH ELECTIONS, THEN I 
TOOK OFF FOR THE NORTH POLE... 


FOR HOURS I Pf&RSUADED, 


CLAUS, THERE WILL ALWAYS 
BE A SANTA CLAUS 7 


ge / 
aff 


CONGRESSMEN - 
oe — 


<a Dire eis 


WHO IS THIS MAN KNOWN 4s 
SANTA_ CLAUS 2? WHAT MOTIVES 


THAT'S WHAT GAVE ME THE 

I _GE&G6GED, BUT SANTA WOULD! WHOLE /DE4. I WENT BACK 

pie FTO, THE CITY TO START THE 

SS] | SGGEST SMEAR CAMPAIGN 
Cc, W HISTORY. 


I WANNA 
SEE THE 
HEAD man 


( THAT'S THE FACT, 
LADY / SANTA CLAUS: 
'5 A HIRED MEMBER 


MADE STREET-CORNER SPEECHES: 3 
TO. PL ea 
IF_HE_IS sUcH A NOBLE mAN, WHy DOES 
HE_HIDE OUT THE YEAR ROUND, ONLY TO 
BREAK AND ENTER INTO PRIVATE HOMES 
ON CHRISTMAS EVE 2 1S NOT SUCH A MAN 
WHO 1S CAPABLE OF ENTERING ANY HOME 
50 EFFORTLESSLY, A MENACE 
TO SOCIETY 2 aiid 


THEN I SPREAD A LITTLE MONEY. 
AROUND. I SOUGHT VOTES IN THE 
‘ RIGHT PLACES... = Pan 


I DEMAND AN INVESTIGATION OF 

SANTA CLAUS J LET'S SUBPOENA 

HIM_ AND HIS_WHOLE & 

MOB OF ELVES J LET'S FIND, OUT 

JUST WHAT THIS CLAUS MANS 
RACKET IS, , 


THE ANTHCLAUS CAMPAIGN MADE 
THE HEADLINES... eet | 


FAITH IN 
SANTA cLAUS/) 


Wa 


fe THE SALE CF TOYS AND CHRISTMAS 
TREES FELL OFF AND INCIDENTS 
ee  SEGAN OCCURRING 
STORES... 
ANDO WHAT DO YOU VR 
WANT FOR CHRISTMAS, 
LITTLE MAN ‘< 


V COMMISSIONER DOLAN, 


AS. 
HEAD OF THE ANTI-CLAUS 
EMAND 


HEY, SAMMY, LET'S 
PLAY COPS AND 
\ SANTA CLAUS / A 
DLL BE THE wu 
COP SS 


AW... x 
ALWAYS: PLAY 
THE CROOKS J 


SEE, MR CLAUS! Look ONLY A 
AUS HAD BE AT THESE NEWSPAPER SUMMONS 
AND BURNED EDITORIALS THE PEO AND THREE 
Ss c DON'T WANT you 
> ANYMORE HAVE YOU 
RECEIVED ANY, 
MAIL LATELY? 


BUT IF THAT'S THE WAY THEY AND THAT'S ALL 
WANT IT, SO SHALL IT BE J IF z THERE WAS TO IT: 
PEOPLE NO LONGER BELIEVE iN ANOTHER MINUTE 
IN ME, I WiLL NOT RIDE IT WILL BE MIDNIGHT/ 
Y'WANNA KNOW 


THIS CHRISTMAS J... 2-~Z'LL N 
GO INTO ANOTHER BUSINESS AND . ri \ WHAT SANTA CLAUS 
GIVE THIS LIFE UP. IS DOIN’ NOW? 


68 


WHY THAT. MIDNIGHT’ HA BAHAY 
No Goop. MY CHECK COMES GOOD) 
TUSH, SPIRITS LEMME LOOK ATCHA, 
ON CHRISTMAS : LITTLE CHECK J 
THERE |S 
ANOTHER 
SPIRIT AT 


PAY TO THE ORDER WHAT DO I cAReES 
Y PAST AIN'T BEEN 
Mision FINALLY WORKED 
Beas b © DIRECTLY with 
a ° THE DEVILS I RUINED 
ri CHRISTMAS...I_ SHOULD 
BE HAPPY/ 


OF JOE THE FIX THE Oe ne 
SUM OF $2,000,0 ML. Ce) 50° ROSY / NOW IVE 
SIGNED, ,, wee wnat's THs 


” LUCIFER 
MEPHISTOPHELES. 


A Z NEVER GOT ANy 
PRESENTS WHEN I 


WAS A KIDS WHY 
SHOULD I’ care? 
" 
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YOU SEE, SPIRITS A EVEN IF SOME 
CONTRIBUTION F2OM PEOPLE DON'T 
THE DEVIL HIMSELFS BELIEVE IN SANTA 
CLAUS, SANTA CLAUS 
w STILL GELIEVES 
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= JOSHUA BLOWS HIS HORN 


/ 


i) 
, 


ee 
SSSA ne 
pf — = % 
eas J s8 Ze 


ni AN’ TM PLAYIN? A 
DON'T TELL A SHOUL. PEAY 
SHic= BUT IT's NOO YEARSH, GAME /:nic: AN’ 
EVE // \ } 


IM MAKIN’ BLIEVE 


bye 


ls 


This 1s NEW. 

YEARS EVE, 

AND WE'RE HAVING 

A BIG PARTY FOR 

THE SPIRIT ANO....) 7 


SG ‘BulLDNG eS 


DADDY, |S 
THE SPIRIT. 
HERE YET? 


NO, ELLEN! 
HE’ HAD AN 
APPOINTMENT 


YOU TOOK QUITE A 


/ ALL RIGHT, SPIRIT, YOU 
ING TWO Weri= 


BEAT// 
AGO! A FEW YEA 
BACK YOU COULD HAVE 

SHRUGGED IT OFF, 

A MAN OF 


= 
CAN GET DRESSED Now! 
I'M THROUGH, 


. 


“MMW 


THE ny 6 
ROTTEN THE 


IZ 
NTS I 
WANT THE Binnie 2 
OPED OF BY. 
MORNING / > 


RIGHT, sAM/ 
TLL TAKE 
CARE OF IT! 


TOO OLD 70 
RUN AROUND THE 


TAKE IT BASY cH] we | & 
FI MUST...T 
MUST... 


FINE 


NEW YEAR I 


HMMM... FRESH TRACKS si 
LEADING AWAY FROM RATHBONE, _) BEIN' 

OBSERVE! PURSUED! 

A 4 


NG 
ey eT _| 


WHERE'LL WE GO? / 
WE CAN’T RUN > 
WiID ALL THE YEARS pet 
WEIGHT We're PARTY/ 
CARRYIN'/ bere CRASH 


oF ALL THE okwiH: 
PARTIES TO CRASH] 
EVERY COP IN 


TOWN |S 
HERE J 


2? 


\ 
a 
3 
& 


? 


x 


PROSPER! 
ARE YOU OKAY 


5 THIS ONE 

OF THE GUYS 

LOOKING FOR, 
SPIRIT 2 


billy 


